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2 Carry Me Back To Old Virginny 
(Mule or Mixed Voices) 
Slowly JAMES A. BLAND 


corn and 'ta-toes grow,Therés where the birds war-ble sweet in the spring-time, 


hard for.old Mas-sa, 


BRDU PEPE Eppes 
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Day af-ter day in the field of yel-low corn, 


Carry Me Back To Old Virginny (cont) 3 


Old Black Joe TE 
(Male or Mixed Race SPREE LUE EEe 


—s 
Gone are the days when = = #: 


meare thedays when my heart was and gay, V Gohe are my friends 
4 do. Iweep when my heartshould feel nopait, Why do T sigh that my 
. Where are thehearts once so hap- py and so ? The children sodear that I 


cot,- tonfields a Gone from the earth to a bet-ter land I know, 1 
friends come not ar ainy Griev-ing for forms now de- part-ed loi a-go, | 
held up-on myknee? Gone to theshorewhere Lhaslong’d t 


; 


hear their gentle voices calling\‘OldBlack Joe” 5 
hear their gentle voic-es calling,“Old Black Joe” Im coming, Imecoming, For my 
hear theirgen4le voic-es calling,“OldBlack Joe.” 


hear their gentle voic-es call-ing, “Old Black foe” 


— = Se = ===—s 
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? My Old Kentucky Home 


(Male or Mixed Voices) STEPHEN OC, FOSTER 
MRLODY Peete SAIS 
The ote inthe old Kentuck-y home, Tis sams mer, 


The sunshinesbright inthe old Ken-tuck-y home}Tis  sum-mer, 

young folks roll onthe lit-tle eab-infloor, All me: 

2§They hunt no more forthe pos-sum and the coon, On the 
day goes by likea shad-ow oer theheartWith 

4.§ The head must bow and the back willhavetobend,Wher- ey - er 

few more daysfor to tote the wea-ry load, No_ 


thedark-ies are gay; The corn-tops ripe and the mead-ows in thebloomWhilethe 


thedark-les are poy; The corn-topsripe and the mead-ows in thebloomWhilethe 
all hap-py and bright; By'n by hardtimes comesa-knock-ing st the door, Thenmy 
the hill and the shore;Theysingnomore by the glim-merof themoon,On the 
whereall was de - light; The timehascome whenthe dark-ieshave to part,Thenmy 
the darkey may go; A  fewmoredaysjand the trou-bleall willend, In the 
"twillney-er be light} A few moredaystill we tot-ter on_ the road,Thenmy 


birdsmake mu-sie all the 


birdsmake mu-sic all the day. The old Ken-tuck-y home,good-night! 


bench by the old cab-in door. The old Ken-tuck-y home, good-night! 
A old Ken-tuck-y home, good-night! 


fieldwherethesu-gar canes grow. 
vere — 


——— === S| 


Weep no more, my la-dy, © weep no more to - day! We will 


Weep no more, my la- dy, weep no more to - day! We will 


pope eg Seep egy 
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My Old Kentucky Home (cont,) 5 


Otd Folks At Home 


(Male or Mixed Voices) STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


MELODY 


"Way down up-on de Swa-nee Riv-er, far a - way, 


Far, 


.§’Way down up-on de Swa-nee Riv-er, Far, far 5 
All up anddownde wholecreva -tion, Sad-ly I roam, 
All roun’ de lit-tle farm I wan-dered,WhenI was young; 
When I was play-ing with my brother, Hap-py was I; 
ee One lit-tle hut a - mong de bush. One that I love, 
wen wil] I see de bees a-hu roun’ de comb? 


Deres whatiyheartis turn-ing ev-er, Deréswhade old fol 
Still iong-ing for de old plan-ta-tion, And for de old folks at home. 


Den man-y hap-py days I squanderd, Man-y de songs I sung. 
Oh! takeme to my kind old moth er, Therelet me live and die. 
Stillsad-ly to my mem-ry rush-es, No mat-ter wherel rove. 
When will T hear de ban-jo tu ariel Down in my good old home? 


Oh! darkiea, bbw my heartgrowsweary, Far fromde cldfolks at home. 


REFRAIN = = : j 


anddrear-y, Ey -'ry where I roam} 


de world am sad 


de worldam sad anddrear-y, Ev -’ry where J 
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Nellie Was A Lady 
Moderately (Male or Mixed Voices) STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


MELODY 


on the Mis-sis-sip- pi 
Tm un-hap-py and Im 
3.Down in the mead-ow "mong the 


Longtime I tray-el on the way; Allnight the cottonwood a-tot-ing 
Cant tote the cot-tonwoodno more; Lastnightwhen Nellie was asleeping 
Walkwith my Nel-lie by my side; Now «ll those hap-pydaysare o- ver, 


Nel- lie Was A La- dy, 


Sing for my true love all the day. 
Deathcame a-knock-ing at the door. Nel- lie Was A La-dy, 
Fare-well, my dark Vir- gin-ny bride. 


ir-gin-ny bride. 
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Massa’s In De Cold Cold Ground 7 
(Male or Mixed Voices) STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


1. Rounddemeadows am aringing Dedarkeys mo song While de mooking birds 
2. When de autumn leaves were falling, Whendedayswere cold Twas hard to hearold Massa 


3. Massa make dedarkeyslovehim, Caysehewas so kind, Now they sad-ly weep a- 


Y) — y) 
singing, Hap-py as de day am longWhere de iv- yam acreeping, Oerdegras 
calLines. Cayes haves so wack and ol. Naw dp Ovadietrpen ac loaning, Ondeeanty 
bove him, Mourning cayse he leaves dem behind. I cannot work beforeomorrow, Cayse detear drop 


mound Dereold Massa am a-sleeping, Sleeping inde cold, cold ground, 
shore, Now desummerdaysam coming, Mas-sa nebbercalls no more. ? Down in de 
now, | try todrivea-way my sorrow, Picking on de old ban- jo. 
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é De Camptown Races 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


MBLODY 


af 


De Camptown 
2, De longtaild filly 
8. Old mul- ey 


ying die’ song’ 
big. black hoss, Doo-dah, doo-dah! Dey 
on-to, de track, De 


five miles long, 


Oh,doo-dah-day. 


Camptown race track 
fly de track an’dey 
bob-tail flung her 


five miles long, See dem hos - ses 
both cut ’eross, Oh,doodah-day. Deblindhossstick in a 
over his back, Den fly a-long like 


race- ‘Il nev er end, 


round de bend, nev- er end, 
big mud hole, Doo-dah, doo-dah! Can't touch bot-tomwid a ten foot pole, 
rail- road car, Run- nin’ a race wid a shoot- in’ star, 


Oh,doo-dah - day! Gwine- to run all night, 
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De Camptown Races (cont.) 8! 


= SS Ss 


hoss I fan-cy amde bob-tail nag; He'll walk a-way fromde bay. 
SSS =| 
= = =e == 


hoss I fan-cy am de bob-tail nag; He'll walk a-way fromde — bay. 


phe PDE E Ete seg 


Shoo, Fly Dont Bother Me 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


MELODY 


feel, I feel, I morning star, I 


ae ee 


, I feel, 1 feel like amorning star, I 


Shoo,fly,don't bother me, Shoo, fly,don’t both-er me; I belong to comp'’ny G. 


Shoo,fly,don't bother me, Shoo, fly,don’t both-er me; I belong to comp’ny G. 


ie 


os 


Y 
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so Oh! Susanna 
(Male or Mixed Voices) STEPHEN GC. FOSTER 


Moderately 


eames from Al- a - bama with my ban jo on my 
had adream the oth-ernight,When ev-ry-thing was still 


My trueloveforto see. It raid allnightthe day I left, The 


goin’ to Lou4si- an-a, } truelove for to see, 
thot T'saw Su-san-na A - comingdownthe hill Thebuckwheat eakewas inher mouth he 


weather it was dry; The sun so hot " hisanna dosltyou ery: Ont su. 
tear was in her eye; Says [, 'mcomingfromtheSouth$usanna dort you cry. 
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Swing Low, Sweet Chariot rt 
(Male or Mixed Voices) 
mp Solo or Unison mf Chorus 


MELODY 


Com-in’ for to car-ry me home! 


BAR 
BASS |BASS 


Com-in’ for to car-ry me home! 


char- i - Com-in' for to 


oF car-ry me 


id cia ps a 


I lookedo-ver Jordanand whatdid I see, 


and what ala I 588, Comin’ for to car-ry me home! A 
2, If you get therebe - fore I do, Comin’ for to carry me home!Tell 
3. Pmsome-times up an'_— some-times down, Comin’ for to car-ry me home!But 


an-gels com-in’ af-ter me, Com-in’ for to car-ry me Homet- 


an-gels com-in’ af-ter mB, Com-in: for to car-ry me home! 
my friendsthat Im a-com-in’ tov, Com in’ for to car-ryme home! 
my soulfeels heav-en -ly boun} Convin’ for to car-ry me home! 


all 
still 
Im 
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12 


Heav’n Heav’n 
(Male or Mixed Voices) Negro Spiritual 


MRLODY 


When I get toHeav’n, gon-na put on my shoesjAngon-na walk all o - verGods 


Heavin. Heav! n, 


Heav'n ain'tgo-in’there Heav'n, Heavyin, Gon-na shoutall o-verGod's Heay-n 
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13 


Deep River 


(Mule or Mixed Voices) 


ee eS 


Deep, riv-er, my home is o- ver Jor- dan, 


easier =| 


aes riv-er, my home is o- ver Jor-dan,—— 


Fine 
= a | 
o riv-er Se I want to cross o- ver in-to camp-ground. 

Haass =| 


riv-er Lord I want to vross o- ver in-to a 


MELODY 


Deep, = 


, S——_ 
dort you want to go to that prom-ised land where all is peace. 


dont you want to go to that prom-ised land where all is peace, 
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a Nobody Knows The Trouble I’ve Seen 
(Male or Mixed Voices) N Spiritual 
REFRAIN eee Se 


No-bo-dy knowsthe troub-le I’ve seen, No-bo-dy knows but Je-sus, 


Oh, Dem Golden Slippers 
(Male or Mixed Voices) J.A. BLAND 
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Golden Slippers (Cont.) 


gold-en slip-pers, alta slip-pers hse gwinetowear,To walkthegold-en street. 


gold-en slippers, golden slip-persI’se gwinetowear,To walk thegold-en street. 


Little ‘Annie Rooney 
wee (Mule or Mixed Voices) MICHAEL NOLAN 


= SSS SS ES —— = a 
v— SSS SSS SSS 


She's my sweet - heart, oo her 


or — so 
—— SSSS PS SSSST= TSE = 


my sweet-heart, I’m her 


Soon we'll mar- ry, 


Lit-tle An-nieRoon-ey_—'is my sweet -h 
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16 Ciribiribin 
(Male or Mixed Voices) 


A. PESTALOZZA 


HAK, | TEN. 
BASS [BASS 


-ness se-rene,_ _—- Ci-ri-bi-ri - bin, The stars bow down be- fore thee, 


yar at ibe ss = =r SSS = =o =e) 


-ness se-rene,— Ci-ri-bi-ri - bin, The stars bow down be - fore thee, 


seen Ci-ri-bi-ri - by 


thee The eae has nev - er 


thee The world has fev - er seen Ci-ri-bi-ri - bin,(bi-ri - 


Ja 


ecdecaee Bee 
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Ciribiribin (cont. 17 


——— ee 
— == 


Ci-ri-bi-ri - binmy radiant queen. 


bin) (bi-ri - bin) 


Cielito Lindo 
Beautiful Heaven) C. FERNANDEZ 


MELODY 


bove will light up the 


greet - ing. stars a bove will light up the 
glad day___ Weil both find joy and pleas-ure un - 


will bless our meet 


. = 
way The heay - ens will bless our 
-told And ney - er know — a 
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‘8 Oh! Marie 
(Male or Mixed Voices) 


MRLODY 


—a : 
oh,Mar-ie, There is 


beat - ing, Oh,Mar-ie, 


Zz = 
beat - ing, Oh,Mar-ie,_ oh, Mar-ie,_ Fair-est flow-er in all It-al- 
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Funiculi-Funicula 19 
(Male or Mixed Voices) LUIGI DENZA 


Lis-ten! Lis-ten! Ech-oessound a - far, Lis-ten! Lis-ten! 


Lis-ten! Lis-ten! Ech-oes sounda - far, Lis-ten! Lis-ten! 


Eohoessounda-far, Fu-ni-cu-li, fu-ni-cu-la, fu-ni-ecu-Ji, fu-ni - cu- 


la, Ech-oes sound a- far, Fu-ni - cn - li, fu-ni-cu - la. 


-ogs sound a- far, Fu-ni- cu - fu-ni-cu- la. 


Three Blind Mice 


(Round) 


Three blind mice, Threeblind mice, See how they run, See how they 


cary-ing knife;Did ev-er you seesucha thing in yourlife,As three blind mice? 
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ae O Sole Mio 


Lyries by (Male or Mixed Voices) E. di CAPUA 
KERMIT LYONS 
Se 
= =| 
sun - rise you came to me, 


You brought a new light The world to see; Your smile 


ado REE bi a= 


changed my whole life, 


dear, youcameone day to light my way. 


changed my whole life, dear, youcameone day to light my 


is glowing O'er the calm bil - low 


4.{Nowineath the sil-vermoon o-cean is__glowing,O'er the calm bil = low 
Herebalm- y breezesblow, purejoys in - viteus, And as we gen-tly row, 
2.jWhenv'er thy wa - ters lightwinds are play-ing,Thy spell can soothe us, 

To thee,sweet Na-po-li, whatcharms are  giv-enWheresmilescre- a - tion, 


SESS apt 
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Santa Lucia (Cont.) a 


light us. Hark, howthe sail-ors cry Joy-ous-ly 
Home, of fair Po-e- sy, of pure 


ech-oes nigh: 
Har-mo-ny, 


Alouette 


(Male or Mixed Voices) French Canadian Folk Song 


Et la téte,Et la téte 
? Et le bec,Et le tee. 
Bt la téte Et la téte 


1. Je te plu-me-rai la téte, Je te plu me-rai la téte, 
2, Je te plu-me-rai le bec, Je te plu-me-rai le be 


22 i 
eee Juanita 


©. Ratti No (Male or Mixed Voices) 
Hood Moderato SPANISH AIR 


MELODY 


Soft o'er the foun-tain, Lingtring falls the south-ernmoon, 


1, Soft o'er the fountain, Ling?ring falls the south-ernmoon, 
2.Whenin thy dreaming, Moons like these shall shine a-gain, 


Far o'er the mountain, Breaksthe day too soon! 


Far oer the mountain, Breaksthe day too soon! In thy dark eyes’ 
And day-light beaming, Provethydreamsare vain, Wilt thou not, re- 


splendor, Wherethewarmlight loves to dwell, Wear- y looks,yet ten-der, 


splendor, Wherethewarmlight loves to dwell, Wear- y looks, yet ten-der, 
lent-ing, Forthineab-sent lov-er sigh? In thyheart con- sent-ing, 


Speak theirfond fare-well. Ni-ta! ni-ta! Askthysoul if 
To a prayergone by. Ni-ta! ni - ta! Let me lin- ger 
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Juanita (cont.) 23 


we shouldpart, Ni-ta, Jua - i 1 Léan thon on my heart. 
by thy side, Ni-ta, Jua -  ni- ta! Be my own fair bride. 


Dark Eyes 


(Oche Tchornia) RUSSIAN FOLK SONG 


A sweet Russian rose Sonia 


Set mysoul aflame, 


Where the Vol-gaflows AsweetRussianrose Set my soul aflame, Sonia 
Russian skies, Wefound Par-a-dise Then I sailed a-way, Leaving 


was hername, Her dark flashingeyes Seemed to hyp-no-tize, | Myheartmissed a beat 


was hername, Her dark flashingeyes Seemedto hypno-tize, My heartmissed a beat 
her to stay) Now a vis-ionfair Calls me toherthere, And I re- a-lize 


rae! 


HH 


Once neath 


When we twowould meet 


When we twowouldmeet. Once'neath The lure of herdark eyes. 


=— Ea 
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oF Andantino 


Words hy (Take Thee a Rose Dear) 
KERMIT LYONS (Male or Mixed Voices) EDWIN H. LEMARE 


and keep it pressedcloseto your breast, 


sar, and keep it pressedcloseto your breast, 


loveyou best; 


Take thee 
So ra 


rose, dear, 


Du , Du Liegst Mir Im Herzen 


(Male or Mixed Voices) German Folk Song 


“du, liegstmir im her-zen, Du, du, liegstmir im sinn, 


wy 


Du, 


du, liegst mir im 


Du, Du Liegst Mir Im Herzen (Cont.) 25 


ich dir 


du, machst mir viel schmerzen,weistnicht wie gut 


Du, du, machst mir viel schmer-zen,weist nichtwie gut ichdir bin, — 


—— 
bin. —_ 


gut ich dir 


ja! wiest nicht wie gut ich dir bin. —— 


Cradle Son, 
Pegeniied JOHANNES BRAHMS 


Lul-la- byand goodnight, with ros-es be-dight, with lil-ies 


slum-ber be blest, Laythee down now and 
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26 Liebestraum 
(Dream of Love) 
(Male or Mixed Voices) FRANZ LISZT 


MELODY 


love,That by the grave you maynotweep in pain, andmournyourlove in 


The flamewith-in your 
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Liebestraum(cont.) 27 


RS. ; 
an-swer heart in long em-5race 


Whispering Hope 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


ALICE HAWTHORNE 


oh,how wel ~ 


Voice oh how wel- come thy voice, 
——come thy voice, 
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ee Calm as the Night 


Andante 


(Male or Mixed Voices) CARL BOHM 


MBLODY 


TRNITJALTO 


4) 
1.Stil as 
2When one 


BASS [BASS 


Still as the 


Still as the 


= zd =| 
Thy love for me, thy love should 


ie 7 
night_ and deep as the q Thy love for me, thy love should 
snow — gent - le That is to me, howsweetthy 


thy love 
should be Just as) m love for thee. 


fae ieee SSS 
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Who Is Sylvia? 29 


W. SHAKESPEARE (Male or Mixed Voices) FRANZ SCHUBERT 


FieSe ogee 


Syl - via? What is she? That 


MELODY 


TRN I] Sor. 
TRN.IALTO| $ 
Syl- via? What she? That 
she kind as she i fair? For 


all our swainscom-mend her? Ho i and wise is 
beauty lives with wind= ness, love doth re- 
4 


The heay ns suchgrace did lend _ her. That a- dor-ed 
To help him of his Bind, ness, And be-ing helped in— 


she might be dor - ed she might be 
hab - its there And be-ing help'd in— hab-— its_there. 
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80 Beautiful Blue Danube 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


JOHANN STRAUSS 


MELODY 


TRNI | SOP. 
‘TRN.I1| ALTO! 
my 
A 


L 
g 


BAK. | TRN. 
BASS | RASS 


sighs Shewent a- way A-way, a-way  Theardher say Her say, her 


say “Danube so blueSo blue, so blue,Willtakemeto you'To you, to youBut 


tillshe re- turns__  Myheart yearns_ Oh,blue Da-nube,bringher home. 
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Merry Widow Waltz at 


(Male or Mixed Voices) FRANZ LEHAR 


MELODY 


Hold me tight-ly, Waltz me ‘gti-ig te Love 


Hold me tight-ly, Waltz me light-ly, Love 


— —— 
—— —4=f op fat gd t——} 
— << o =— SS SS 


Were ro- man-cing while we're danc- ing, Love me 


yet such ee ‘dak “fangs - pid’s Sie was renee 


= 
a Ht 


yet- such bliss, ese: Cu - pid’s shot was 
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Be Viennese Refrain 
Words by (Male or Mixed Voices) 
KERMIT LYONS 
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Viennese Refrain cont. 33 


tree. Andev-rytimethat I shall hearthat song, I'll hold you closethoyouarefarfrom 
h s 


Aloha Oe QUEEN LYDIA 
(Male or Mixed Voices) KAMEKEHA LILIUOKALANI 


love youso, be~ fore yougo, I'll say,;Dear lovedone,fare-well” 


Copyright MCMXXXV by Amsco Music Sales Co,,NY.C. 


a4 Songs My Mother Taught Me 
(Male or Mixed Voices) ANTON DVORAK 


Andante con moto 


MELODY 


TRNI | SOP, 
THN.11] ALTO 


Songs my moth-er taught 


Songsmymoth-er_ taught 


Sel-dom from her eye - lids were the tear-drops ban-ished; NowI 


Sel - dom from her eye - lids were the tear-drops ban-ished,Now [ 


teach my child - ren Each mel-o-dious mea 


teach my child - ren Eachmel- o-dious mea 
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Home, Sweet Home 35 
JOHN HOWARD PAYNE (Male or Mixed Voices) HENRY R. BISHOP 


MELODY 


pleasures and pal- a-ces thoughwemay roam, Be it 


pleasures and pal - a-ces thoughwe mayroam, Be it 
ex - ilefrom home, splendor daz-zles in vain, Oh,— 


BAR. | TRY, 
BASS | BASS 


ev - erso humbleTheres no place like home ;A charm from theskies seemste 
give me my low-ly thatched cot-tage a - gain; The birds singing gai- ly, that 
— 


hal-low us there, Which seek throtheworld is neer met withelse-where 


hal- low us there, Which seek thrdtheworld is neer met with else-where 
came at my call, Give me them and that pesos of mind dear-er than all 


Home, home,sweet,sweet,home;Ther’s no place like home Theres no place like home. 


apap eg 
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36 Silver Threads Among The Gold 


(Male or Mixed Voices) H, P. DANKS 


MELODY 


Dar-ling,I am grow-ing old, Silver threads a-mong the gold, 
2, Whenyour hair is sil-ver white Andyourcheeksno long-er bright, 
+8. Lovecan nevermoregrow old Locksmaylose their brown and gold, 


4. Love is alwaysyoungand fair What to us is sil-ver hair, 


Shine up-on my brow to - day; 
—— 
— 


= 
Shine up-on my brow to - day; Life is fad- ing fast a - ° 
With the ro- ses of the May, I will kiss your lips and say: 
Cheeks may fade and hol-low grow; But theheartsthat lovewill know 

wad - ed'cheeks or stepsgrown slow, To theheartsthat beat be - low? 


Butmy dar-ling, you will 

Oh! nty dar-ling,mine a - lone, a-lone, Youhavenev-er old-er grown, 

Nev-er, ney - er win-ter’s frost andchill; Summerwarmthis in them still, 

Since ITkiss’d you,mine a- lone, a-lone, Youhavenev-er old-er grown, 
‘ — 


be, will be, Always youngandfair to me, 


a 


by = 

—— <2 —— 
= —— 
a et 


Yes! my dar- ling, you will be- _Al-ways young and fair to me> 
Yes! my dar-ling mine a - lone, You have nev- er old-er grown. 
Nev-er win- ters frostand chill, Summer warmth is in them still. 
Since I kiss’d you,mine a - lone? | You have nev - er old-er grown 
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Silver Threads Among The Gold (cont.) 87 


Dar- ling, I amgrow-ing old, 


fad-ing fast a - way. 


Life is fad-ing fast a- way, 


Grandfathers Clock 
Brightly (Male or Mixed Voices) HENRY 0. WORK 


=== | 


My Grand-fa-ther’sClock was too large for the shelf, So it 


MELODY 


1. My Grand-fa-ther’sClockwas too large for the shelf, So it 
2. In wateh-ing it’s pen-du-lum swing to and fro, Ma-ny 


A 


by half than the 


| 


It was tall-er 


stood ninety years on the 
hourshad he spent while a 


It was tall-er by halfthan the 
And in childhood andmanhood the 


as 
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oldman him-self,Tho’ itweighed not a pen-ny-weight more. 
clock seemedtoknow,Andto share bothhisgrief and his — joy(tick toc 
; 


bought on themornof the day that hewasborn,Andwas al-ways his treas-ure and 
struck twen-ty-four when he entered at thedoor,With a bloom-ing and beau- ti- ful 


pride; But it stopp’d short 


Priest it stoppd short = mev-er to go 
; 


Nine-ty years with-out slumber-ing( tick,tock,tick,tock,)His life seconds num-ber-ing, 


39 
F. KIALLMARK 


The Old Oaken Bucket 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


SAMUEL WOODWORTH 


MELODY s 
How dear to this heart are the seeues of my child-hood,When fond rec-ol- 


V 
. How dear to this heart are thescenes of my child-hood,When fond ree-ol- 
The or-charithe meadow, the deep tangled wild-wood, And ev-ry loved 


and the rockwherethe cat-a-ract fell. 
in the well. The old oak-en 


by it, The bridge 
i it,And een the rude buck-et that hi 


buck-et, the i-ronbound buck-et, The moss-covered buck-et that hung in the well. 


buck-et, the i- ron-bound buck-et, The moss-covered buck-et that hung inthe well. 
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a0 Sweet and Low 


ALFRED TENNYSON (Male or Mixed Voices) J, BARNBY 
Larghetto 
PP 


Low, fim 


1. Sweet and low,sweet andlow,Windof the west- ern sea; 
erwill cometo thee soon; Rest, rest,on 


2.Sleep andrest, sleep andrest, Fa-th 


O-ver the roll ~ 


ee the roll - 

breathe and blow, Wind of the west - ern sea; > - ver the 
moth-er's breast, Fa-ther will cometo thee noon; Father will cometo his 
“Uke ~ > ther will 


ters go,Come fromthe dy- ing moon and blow, Blowhim a: 
= tersgo, Come fromthe moon and blow, 

babe in the nest, Sil - ver js all out of the west, Un-der the sil- ver 
come to his babe, Sil - ver sails out of the west, 


pL aaa 


eS, 
While my lit-tle one,while my pret- ty one sleeps —____ 
Sleepy lit-tle one, sleep, my pret- ty one, sleep. 
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My Sweetheart’s The Man In The Moon a 


(Male or Mixed Voices) JAMES THORNTON 


Im going to marry him soon, — 


“would fill mewith bliss just togivehimonekiss But] knowthata doz-en I 


* x V 
miss;IlI go up in a great big bal - loon, __ And seemy sweetheart in the moon, 


‘Thenbehind a dark cloud whereno one isallowd, [ll make love tothemanin the moon, 


moon) 
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ae Ben Bolt 


THOMAS DUNN ENGLISH (Male or Mixed Voices) NELSON KNEASS 


oS i 
Oh! don't you remembersweet Al-ice,Ben Holt, Sweet 


Al - ice whose hair was su 


Oh! dont you remenrber sweet Al-ice,Ben Bolt, Sweet Al -~ icewhose hair was so 
Un-der the hick-o- ry tree, BenBolt, Which stuod at the foot of the 
And dont you re iain the school, BenBolt, Withthemas-ter su kindand so 


Sas 


brown, Who wept with de- Ha ISR gave her asmile, And 


= E 
brown, | Who wept with de-lightwhen you gave her a smile, And 
hill, To - geth-er weve lain in the noon - dayshade, And 
true, And the shad - ed nook by the run - ning brook Wherethe 


at your frown? In the 


trembled with fear 


old church- yard 
a — —=—— —— 
rota =< 


trembled with fear at yo your frown? In the old church - yard in the 
listened to Ap - ple-tons mill. The millwheel has fall - en to 
fair - est wild flow-ers grew? Grass grows on the mas - ters 


yal- ley, Ben Bolt, cor-ner ob-scure and a- lone They have 
0) 
SS — ——————— ———— —s 


eS _—s— a eg 


val-ley, Ben Bolt, Th Mo Gecaeh soh-ousand a> Jonbe They have 
piec-es, RenBolt, The  raf-ters have tum-bled___ in, = And a 
grave, Ben Bolt, The spring of the brookis—— dry, And of 
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fit-ted slab of the gran-ite sogray,Andsweet Alice lies un - derthestonejTheyhave 
qui-etthaterawis roundthewallsasyougazeyHas followedthe old - en din; Anda 
all theboysthatwere schoolmatesthen,Thereare on - ly you and J; Andof 


fit-ted aslab of the 


=, 
fit-ted a slab of the gran-ite so grayAndsweet Alive lies un — der the stone, 
qui-et that crawls round the walls as yougaze,Has—— followedthe old- en din, 
all the boys that were schoolmatesthenThereare on_- ly you and I, 


Passing By 


(Mule or Mixed Voices) EDWARD PURCELL 


1 Thereis a la-dy sweetand kind, Was nev-er face so pleased my mind; 


2. Her gestures, motions, and hersmiles,Her wit,her voice my heart be-guiles; 


1 did but see her pass-ing by,And yet I loveher till 1 die, 
Beguilesmy heart, 1 knownot why,And yet I loveher till [ die 
cont 


¢ = 
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ad John Peel 
(Male or Mixed Voices) 
Old English Hunting Song 
With spirit 


1.D’ ye Ken John Peel withhis cost so gay;D’ ye kenJohnPeel at the 
2.D’ ye Ken John Peel with his coatso gay, He_ lived at Trout-beck 


breakof the day, D’ ye ken John Peel when hes far, far away,With his houndsand hishorn inthe 
Onceon  day;But_ nowhe's gone far a way,far away, We shall ne'er hear his voicein the 


morn-ing?Twas the sound of hishorn brought me from my bed, And the ery of his hounds which he 


= 35 


morn-ing,’14s thesoundof hishornbroughtme from mybed, And thecryof hishounds whichhe 
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Drink To Me Only With Thine Eyes 45 


BEN JOHNSON (Male or Mixed Voices) 
OLD ENGLISH AIR 


MRLODY 


1.Drink to me on-ly withthineeyes,And I will pledge with mine, 
2. I senttheelate a ro- sywreathNotso muchhon-ring thee,” 


Ordeave a kiss with-in_ the cup And Til_ not ask for wine; 


Or'eave a kiss with - in_ the cup And Til_not ask for wine; 
As giv-ing it a hopethat therelt couldnot with-ered be; 


soul doth rise, Doth ask a drink di- vine, 
~ 


thirstthat from the soul doth rise, Doth ask a drinkdi - vine, 
thou there-on didst on - lybreathe,Andsent’st it back to me, 


But might I 


of Jove’s nec- tar sup_ I 


But might I of Jove's nec-tar sup_I wouldnotchangefor thine. 
Sincewhen it grows and —smellsI_swearNot of__ it-self but thee. 


rd 
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46 Flow Gently, Sweet Afton 


ROBERT BURNS: (Male or Mixed Voices) JAMES E SPILLMAN 


ow gently sweet Af-ton, a-mang thygreen brais} ‘Flow gen-tly I'll sing thee a 
jow loft-y sweet Af-ton,thyneighbor-ing hills, Farmarked withthe courses of 
‘hy erystalstream Af-ton,how love-ly it glides,Andwinds by the cotwhere my 


BF: 


song in thy praise;My Ma-rys a -sleepby thy murmuring stream Flow gently, sweet 
clear winding rills!Theredai-ly I wan-der, as morn ris-es high, My flocks and my 
Ma-ry re-sides! How wanton thy wa ters her snow- y feet lave, As gath'ringsweet 


Af-ton dis-turb not her dream. Thoustockdovewhose ech-o re- sounds fromthe 


Af-ton dis-turb not her dream! ‘Thowitickdovawhies caked. rox ‘sounds fromthe 
Ma-rys sweet cot in my eye. Howpleasant thy banksandgreen val-leys be- 
flow-rets, she stemsthyclear wave! Flowgently,sweet Af-ton, a- mang thy green 


hill, Ye wildwhistlingblackbirds in yon thorny dell, Thou green crest- ed 
= rit _atempo 


= 2+ 
hill, Ye wildwhistlingblackbirds in yon thorn-y dell, Thou green crest~ ed 

JowWhere wild in the woodlands the prim-ros- es blow'There of, as mild 

braes, Flow gen-tlysweet riv-er, the theme of my lays: My  Ma- ryé 4 


= = 


: Sas 
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lap-wing thy screaming forbear, I charge you disturb ad my slumbering 


lap-wing thy screaming forbear, I charge you dis-turb not my slumbering fair. 
eve-ning creeps o- ver the lea, Thesweet scent-ed birkshadesmy Ma-ry and me. 
sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream,Flow gen-tly,sweet Af-ton, disturb not herdream, 


Woodman, Spare That Tree 


(Male or Mixed Voices) HENRY RUSSELL 


S 
Wood-man spare that tree! Touch not a  sin-glebough; In youth it sheltered 


sin-gle bough; In youth it sheltered 


4. Wood-man spare that free! Touch not a 
nown Arespread oer land and 


2. That oldfa-mil-iar tree, Its glo-ry and re- 


Til, pro-tect it si "Twas my fore- 4 Tork hand, That 


sea, And wouldst thou hew it down? a man for- bear thy stroke! Cut 


it stand, axé harmit not! 
itgearthboundtiesiOh spare that ole ged towring to the skies. 
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Would God I Were The Tender Apple Blossom 


(Male or Mixed Voices) Londonderry Air 


4. Would God I weretheten-derap-ple blossom That floats and falls from off the twisted 
2. Yea,would to God I were a-mongtheroses Thatlean tokissyou asyouflowbe- 


bough, To lie and faint with-in your silk-en 


bough, To lie andfaint with-in your silk-en bos - om,With in your silken 
tween, While on the low-estbranch a bud un - clos- es, A bud 


as that does now, Orwould I were a lit-tle burnished 


bos- om as that dues now, Orwould I were a lit- tle bur-nished 
clos- es to touch you, queen, Nay since you will not loveWouldI were 


ap- ple, For you to 
= \ 


ap-ple, For you to pluck me glid-ing by so cold, While sun and 
grow-ing, A hap-py dai- sy in the gar-den path, That so your 
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Would God I Were The Tender Apple Blossom(cont ) 49 


pero re 


shade your robeof lawnwill dapple,Your robe of lawnandyourhairs spun gold. 
ocr Foes preae ie pares Might rece ne go-ing ev-en un-to death. 


The Last Rose Of Summer 


THOMAS MOORE (Male or Mixed Voices) 


MELODY 


4.’'Tis the last roseof summer, Left blooming &- lone; All her 
2. I'll not leave thee,thou loneone,To pine on the stem;Sincethe 
3. So soonmay I  fol-low,Whenfriendshipsde- cay, Andfrom 


— 
> —te— 
——— 


gtr 
p— 18» 


love-ly com-pan-ions Are fad-ed and gone; No flower ofherkindred No 
love-ly are sleep-ing, Go sleep thou with them, Thus kindly I scatter Thy 
love’sshining cir-cle The gemsdrop a way, ‘When truchearts ewi 


— 


give sigh for sigh. 


— 


Ny 


p 

rosebud is nigh, To re-flectbackherblushes,Or give sigh for sigh. 

leaves o'er the bed Wherethy mates of the garden Lie  scent-less and dead. 

fundoneshaye flown, Oh, whowouldin- hab-it This bleak world a - lone. 
—_ 


50 Sweet Genevieve 
GEORGE COOPER (Male or Mixed Voices) HENRY TUCKER 


Oh, Gen -e-vieve,Id give theworldTo live againthe love-ly past,The 


ise ghee =———= 
ro 2 


. a 
1. Oh,Gen- e-vieve,Id give theworldTo live a-gain the love -ly past The 
2. Fair Gen- e-vievemy ear-ly love, The years buf make youdear-cr far, My 
* . Ce 


to bh ef 93 


BAR, | TRN 
BASS [BASS 


rose of youth was dew im-pearld But now itwith-ers in the blast, I 
heart shall nev- er, nev- er rove, Thou art my on- ly guid-ingstar, For 


SSS Sa 


SSS 


see thyface in ev-rydream,My wak-ingthot's are full of thee, Thy 


see thy face in ev-'ry dream My wak-ing thots are full of thee, Thy 
me the pasthas no re -gret,;What - eer theyears may bring tome, I 


fof titi 


the 


in star- ry beam,That falls a-long the sumer sea, 


\ NEN 


; 
= een 
glance is in the star- rybeam, That falls a-long the summer sea. 


bless the hourwhen first we met, The hour that gave me love and thee. 
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Sweet Genevieve (cont.) Bt 


CHORUS 


Oh, Gen- e-vieve,sweet Gen- e-vieve,The days may come, the days may go, But 


still the hand of mem~-ry weaves,Thebliss-fuldreams of long a- go. 


The Rose Of Tralee 


(Male or Mixed Voices) CHAS. W. GLOVER 


C.MORDAUNT SPENCER 
Andante 


ee eee reer 
ee 
Sa Se ee ee 


—— 
—— 
—— 


1, Thepale moonwasris-ing a - bovethe green mountain ,The sunwas de- 
2. The coolshadesof evening their mantle were spreading, And Ma-ry all 


TERETE DODIPPR 


clin-ing beneath the blue seaWhen I strayedwithmy love to the pure crystal 
smil-ingwas list-ning to me,The__ moon thro’the val-ley her palerayswas 
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foun-tain that stands in the beau-ti-ful vale of Tra- lee; She was 


foun-tain that stands in the beau-ti-ful vale of Tra- lee; Shewas 
shed-ding, When I wonthe heartof the Rose of Tra-lee, Though 


as the rose of sum-mer, yet ‘twas not her 


as the rose of sum-mer, yet 


Se 


ie, no! ‘twas the truth inher 


beau-ty a-lone that won 


eye ev-er dawn-ing, That mademe love Ma-ry, The Rose of Tra- lee. 


Kathleen Mavourneen 53 
(Male or Mixed Voices) F.W. N, CROUCH 
Andante 


break ing, The horn of the 


gray dawn is 


4.Kath-leen Mavourneen, the graydawn is break ing, The horn of the 
2.Kath-leen Mavourneen, a- wakefrom thy slum-bers; The blue moun-tains 


hun-ter is heard onthe hill; The lark fromher light wing the bright dewis 
glowin the oem queendy where is the spell that once hung on my 


shak-ing; Kath-leen Ma-vour-neen,what!slum - bring still? Kath-leen Ma- 
numbers? Arise in thy beau-ty, thou star of my night; A- rise in thy 


vourneen, what! slum - bring still! Or hast thou fe: got-ten seedy soon wo mad 
fol 


Ses 


yourneen,what! slum - Bring still! Or hast x for- got-ten how soon we must 
beau-ty, thou star of my night! Mavourneen, Ma-vourneen, my sad tears are 


oe. £6 pe he £3) 
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sev- er? Oh!hast thou for- gotten this day we must part? It may be for years, and it 
fall-ing, To think that from E-rin and thee I must part! It may be for years,and it 


may be for- ev-er;Then why artthou silent,thouvoiceof myheart?It may be for 
maybe for- ev-er,Then why art thou silent,thouyoiceof myheart?It may be for 


yeare,and it may be for-ev- er;Then why art thou silent, Kathleen Ma-vour-neen? 
years, and it may be for-ev- er;Then why art thou silent, Kathleen Ma-vourneen? 


The Low Backed Car 
SAMUEL LOVER (Male or Mixed Voices) Old Irish Air 


Whenfirst I sawsweet Peg-gy,"Twas on amarket day, A lowbackdcar she 


1. ee T sawsweet Peg-gy,'Twas iis a market day, A lowback'dcar she 
2, In bat+tle'swildeom- en proud and mighty ne Re Oy ay 


z 
. + 
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The Low Backed Car(Cont.) 


droveand sat Up-on a truss bo hay; a when that hay was pe ah 
mands his tithes Of death, in war like cars;While Peg-gy peaceful god - dess,Has 


deckd with flowrs of spring, No flowr was there that wouldcompareWiththebloominggirlI 
darts in her bright eye, That knockmendown in themarkettown,As right and left they 


sing, Ag she sat in the low-backdcar; The man at the turn-pike bar Nev- er 


sing, Asshe sat in hie Backid ear; 2 man at the turn-pike bar Ney-er 
fly,Whileshe sits in her low-backd car Than bat-tles more dangerous far For 


askd for the toll »But just rubbd his aula poll And !bok f-ter the at backd a 
the doctors art Can- not cure AD hit from the low-back'd car. 


g29)2). rv) errr 


56 V'1 Take You Home Again,Kathleen 
(Male or Mixed Voices) THOMAS P. WESTENDORFF 


eo 
take youhome a-gain,Kath- een, A ~ cross the” o-ceanwild and 
know you love me,Kath-leen, dear, Your heart was ev- er fond and 


SSS 


o where your heart hasev-er been, Since first you were my bonnie bride, The 


true, I al-waysfeelwhenyouarenear That life holdspothingdearbutyou, The 


ro - ses all have left your cheek, I've watchedthemfade a-way and die; Your 
smiles that once you gave to =—- me, I searce- ly ev - er see thém now;Tho' 


ia 


voice is sadwhene'er yOu speak, _ 


= 
And tears be-dim your lov-ing eyes. 


voice is sadwheneler you 
A dark-ningshad-ow onyour brow. 


man- yman-y times I 


To where your heart will feel no pain, And 


Oh! I will takeyouback a-gain, To whereyour heart will feel no pain,And 


pe erties 
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whenthe fields are fresh and green, I'll take you toyourhome a - gain.— 


SS SSS 


C4 


when the fields are fresh and green, I'll takeyou toyourhome a - gain,— 


All Through the Night 
H. BOULTON (Male or Mixed Voices) OLD WELSH AIR 


1. Sleep my child, and peace at-tend thee All through the night,Guar-dian angels 
2.While themoon her watch iskeep-ing All through the night{While the weary 


God will sendthee All throughthe night, Soft the drowsy hours are creeping Hill andvale in 
world is sleeping All throughthénight O'er thy spir- it gent -lystealing Visions of de= 


slum-ber steeping; I am lov - ing vig - il keep-ing All throughthe night. 
light re-veal - ing, Breathes a pure and ho - ly feel-ing All throughthenight. 


SSS 
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58 Comin’ Thro’ the Rye 


ROBERT BURNS (Male or Mixed Voices) Scotch Air 


Sas 


cet bod-y  Com- in’ thro the 


MELODY 


x ==" 

if > $8 

a bod-y meet a bod-y Com-in' throthe 
a bod-y mect a bod-y  Com-in’ throthe 
. Amang the trainthere is a swain I dear- ly love my- 


Ramee ons 


a bod * kiss a bud y, need a bod- eae ery? 


a bod-y — kiss a bod-y, ‘Gad a aa y a 
rye, If a bod-y greet a bod- need 4 bod-y frown? 
’ But whats hisnameor wheres his heine,l din-nachooseto tell 


S=—= Ss 


Ev-'ry lus-sie has her lad-die,  Nune they say ha’e 


Ey-'ry las-sie has her lad-die, Nane theysay, hae 1, 
iol fol 


the lads they smile on me,When cum- in’ thrd the 5, 


eS Seas 


’ the lads they smile on me,When com- in’ thro’ the — rye. 


oo eae Sea ae 
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Auld Lang Syne 59 


ROBERT BURNS (Male or Mixed Voices) 


non 


Should auld ac-quaint-ance be for-got,And nev- er broughtto 


4. Should auld ac-quaint-ance be forgot, And nev- er broughtto 
2. And here's a hand, my  trust- yfrien'Aud gie's ahand o! 


OLD SCOTCH AIR 


mind?Shouldauld ao-quaint-ance be for-got, And aya of auld lang syne? 


mind? Should auld ac-quaint-ance be for-got,And days of auld lang syne? 
thineWe'll tak’ a cup of  kind-ness yet For auld lang syne. 


For auld lang syne, my dear, For auld_ lang syne We'll 


: odd) === f ay = 


kind- ness yet, For 


tak’ a cup o’ kind- ness yet, For 
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60 In The Gloaming 


(Male or Mixed Voices ) ANNIE F. HARRISON 


=== 
ze 
my dar-ling!When the 
== =o a 
the gloam-ing, oh, my dar-ling! When the 


the gloam-ing, oh. my dar-ling!Think not 


MBLODY 


the gloam-ing, oh, 


lights are dim ore low, And the qui - et shad - ows, fall-ing, 


bit - ae me! ThoughI passd a- way in si- lence, 
poco agitato 


eee eres 


soft-ly come and soft- ly go, When the winds are sob - bing 
poco agitate 


soft-ly come and soft - ly go, When the winds are sob - hing 
lett you lone-ly, set you free, For my heart was crushd with 


2S SSS 


a ee a 
i 


taint-ly with a — gen -tle, un-kuown woe, Will you 
SS 
3 = —— 
taint-ly with a” gen-tle, © un-known wes ii you 
long -ing, what had beeneould nev - er was 


oe eee 
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In The Gloaming cont.) 


' + a 
i= a = == = =e = 
think of me and love me, As you did once Iong a - go? 
S85 


think of me and love me, As you did once long a - go? 
best to leave you thusdear, Best for you and best for 


was best toleave you thus, Best for you and best for me. 


ST els 


was best toleave you thus, Best for you and best for me. 


Long’, Lon, 
Andante ‘Ma or Mine nF Age THOMAS H. BAYLY 


‘Tell me thetalesthatto me were so dear, Long,longa- go, Loug longa - go- 


4. Tell me the tales that to me were so dear, Long,longa-go, Long,long a- yo 
Do you re-mem-ber thepathwhere we met, Long,long a-go, Long long a- gor 
8. Tho" byyourkindness Pet 3 oar he Long, longa-go, 


Sing me the songs | de-light-ed to hear, Long,long a- go,long a- go, 


Sit me the songs 1 de-light- ed 


to hear, Long.longa-go. long a - gv, 
styou told me you neer would for- get, Long.longa-go long a - go! 
You ce tore el - o-quent Lips have becnpraisil Long, long a-go, long 


DS lect me be- lieve that you love as you loved, Long.longa-go, long a - go. 
D.S.StiL my heart treas ures the prais- es I heard,Longlonga-go, long a- go. 
DS Blest as 1 waswhen! sat by your side. Long,longa-go, long a- go. 
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Now youarecome,ail my grief is removed, Let me for-get that So long youhaverovd, 


#93: 


Now youarecomeallihy grief is removed, Let me for-get that so long youhaverovid, 
Then,o all oth-ers my smileyoupreferrd, Love whenyouspokegave a charm {oeach word, 
But bylong absenceyour truthhasbeentried,Still to your ac- cents! list-en with pride, 


BE ee energy 


as Annie Laurie Por, 
WILLIAM DOUGLAS (Male or Mixed Voices) Lady JOHN SCOTT 


= 
ly fas the dew, And’'iwas there that 


‘ax-weltuun'sbraesare bon-nieWhere var - ly fas * a Aittwas there 4 


2.Her browis like the snowdrift, Her throat is like the swan; Her_ face it 
3.Likedew onthigow-an ly-ing Isth’ fw oherfairy feet, ch winds in 


ear - 


An-nieLau-rie Gave me herprom-ife true; Gave me herprom-ise true, Which 


An-nie Lau-rie Gave me herprom-ise tue; Gave me herprom-ise true, Which 
is the fair-est That eer the sun shone on; That eer the sun shone on, And 
summer sigh-ing, Her voice is low and sweet, Her voice is low and sweet, And 


neerfor-got will be, And for bon-nie An-nie Laurie I” 1y~ medvcnnd dee. 
dark blueis her ee, Andfor bon-nie An-nie Lau-rie Id lay me doonand dee. 
shes a’theworld tome, Andfor bon-nie An-nie. Lau-rie Id lay medoon and dee. 


PRP PEE RPERR fe used a ip) 
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Roll On, Silver Moon 67 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 
dW. TURNER 


penee rire eared 


AsIstrayd from my cot at the close of the day; ‘Mid the ravishing beauties of 


MELODY 


4. As Istraydfrommy cot at the close of the day;Mid the ravishing beauties of 
2.Asthe bart on themountainmy lov-erwasbrave So noble andmanly and 


tEP ine ire peste ep 


June|neath a jes-sa-mine shade 1 es-pied a fair maidjandshe plaintivly sighed to themoon, 


HPSS A 


June neath jes-sa mineshade es-pled a fair maid,andsheplaintivly sighed to themoon, 
‘clev-er, so kind and sin-cere and be lovedme full dear, ohymy Edwin his ¢-qual was never! 


= 
= 


> Fa 


ney-er, ney-er morewith my true love will stray By thy soft sil-ver beams gen-tle moon. 


= 


J 
ney-er,uev-ewmore with my true love will stray Hy ty soft s1l- ver beamsgen-tle moon 


SUPE EE 
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68 In The Evening By The Moonlight 


( Male or Mixed Voices) Tike A RUA 


SS = 


ev-’ning by the moon-light, © You could 


MELODY 


ev-'ning by the moon-light, could 


i a 
ee eee 


hear those darkies sing- ing, a2 the ev-ning by the moonlight,  Youcould 


In the You ould 


hear those darkies sing-ing, ev-ning by the moonlight, 


Lear those banjos ring- ing, Howthe oldfolks would en-joy it, Theywould 


hear those banjos rify- ing, Howthe old folkswould en-joy it, They would 


£ qa SS ae 


sit all night and list-en, As we sang inthe ev-'ning by the moun-light. 


sit allnight andlist-en, Aswe sang inthe ev—ning by the moun-light. 


Copyright MEMXXXV by Amsco Music Sales Cu. N. ¥.C. 


Sally In Our Alley 69 


(Male or Mixed Voices) HENRY CAREY 


MRLODY 


Of all the girls that are so 


1.Of all the girls that are so smartThere'snonelike pret-ty 
2.Her fa-ther he makescab-bage nets And thro’the streets does 


Sal-ly; She is  thedar-ling of my heart And lives in our. 


is the dar-ling of my heart And lives in our 


He moth-er she sells lac-es long To such as please to 
=> 


= SS 


al- Da There is no la- dy in the land,That'shalf so sweet as 


= SSS 


-ley,; There is no la- dy in the land,That's half so sweet as 
buy ’em; But sure suchfolkscould ne'er be-get, So sweet a girl as 


pee te EEE ETE 
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70 Graduation Son 
GEORGE COOPER (Male or Mixed Voices) 7 
Moderately quick Ancient Melody 


1. Our schooldays now art past and gone,Andyet we fond-ly lin- ger 
2. Longwill our hearts re-calleach joy,Thatboundus in sweet friendship 


here; Forsweeteach joy that we have known!Tis sad to part fromcomrades 


here; Forsweeteach joy that we have known!Tissad to part fromcomrades 
here, Fortime can ev er-niore de- struy Thelight of mem-'ry burning 


dear.Theworldbefore us bright-ly lies, Yet herefundmem'ry loves to dwell/ With 


dear.Theworld before us bright-ly lies, Yet herefondmemiry loves to dwell; With 
clear. Of oth-er scenes and oth - er cares Our lips must now their sto-ry tell; Each 


sad-denedhearts and dew-yeses We hid to all a sweet fare-well! 

eresc. ios 
sad-dened hearts and dew-yeyes We did to all a sweet fare-well! 
heart your len- er mem-ryshares, Teach - ers andcomrades, now fare-well! 


. SEED toe 
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Graduation Song (Cont.) a 


SSS] 


<> pp _nf 


Fare= well! Hates bg mp bid to all a <weat fare well! 
Fare - well! Fare - well! We bid to all a sweet fare well! 


Fare - well! Fare - well! Teach-ers and comrades, now fare well! 
Oo oN 


HR ipts 


Just Tell Them That You Saw Me 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


PAUL DRESSER 


MELODY 


“Just tell them that you saw me!'She said)’ They'll know the rest; Just 


SSS 


“Just tell them that you saw me;"She said!’ They'll know the rest, Just 


loyeher as 1 did longlong a — go” 


moth-erdearandsay “T loveher as I did longlong a - go!'Long,longagu) 


tptpaas eee teed 
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72 The Little Brown Church In The Vale 


(Male or Mixed Voices) Wm Ss, PITTS 


patie 


+ > 
1. There's a church inthe valley by the wild- wood, No lov-li-er placeinthe dale; 
2. How sweet on a bright Sabbath morn-ing To list totheclear ringing bell; 


as rit e — 


% 
No spot is sodear tomy child-hood As the lit-tle brownchurchinthe vale, 
Its tones so sweet-ly are call - ing, O come tothe church inthe vale. 


come,come,come,Nospot is sodearto my childhood As the littlebrown church inthevale. 
pb PEs thee steep hey 
VY J T 
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I Don’t Want to Play in Your Yard 73 
(Male or Mixed Voiees) H.W PETRIE 


SSS SS 


T =e to play in youryard, I dont likeyou an- y more 


SSS Sgt 


I dort want to play in your 3 I dont like es an-y more 


Youll be sor-ry whenyou see me sli-dingdownour cel-lar door 


Saas 
see me Sli- aa wn our Ag door 


You'll be 


sor- ry when you 


You can't hol-lerdown our  rain- bars); You can't climb our ap-ple tree, 


rain-barrel, You can’tclimbour ap- he tree, 


T dont aes play in youryard If you won't be good 


I dont want toplay in youryard If youwon't be good to 


papaya oe ty 


Row, Row, Row Your Boat 


(Ate SS 


Row; row, row your boat Gent — ly down the stream; 


==Ss SS Sea 


Mer -ri-ly, me - ri -ly, mer-ri - ly, mer-ri-ly, Life is but a oa 
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74 La Cucaracha 


Lyrics by (Male or Mixed Voices) 
KERMIT LYONS 


MEXICAN SONG 


La Cu-ca - ra-cha,La Cuca - racha, Had afightwithMinnie Mouse,La Cn-ca 
Mick-ey,yes, incameMick-ey, Sawthe bat-tle tak-ing place ThenCu-ca~ 


dca- recha, Had afightwithMinnie Mouse,La 
Mick- ey, yes, incame Mick-ey, Sawthe bat-tle tak-ing place,ThenCu-ca- 


ra-cha,La Cu-ca ra-cha, Chasedher all aroundthe house, Then came in 
ra-cha,La Cu-ca - ra-~cha, Mick - eystart-ed in-to 


4 
ra-cha, Chased her all aroundthe house, Then dame in 
ra-cha,La Cu-ca - ra-cha, Mick- eystart-ed in to 


Till the noise attracted Rov- er, 


They knockedlampsandta-bles  0-ver 


chase. 


chase. 


They knockedlampsandta-bles o-ver 


Till the noiseat-tracted Rov-er, 


toe eee 


He looked a-roundandthen quick-ly He be-gan tochasepoorMick-ey. La Cu-oa - 
Rig go} eh 
— 
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La Cucaracha (Cont. vit 


ra- cha,La Cu- ca - 


ra-cha Shewasleading in the race, Andthencame 
Mick-ey andthencame Rov- er 


Came so fast theywere a blur’ But Cu-ca- 


Shewas tead-ing in the race, Andthencame 
Came so fast the blug, But Cu-ca- 


ra~ cha, La Ch- ca -\ ra-cha 
Mick-ey andthencame Rov- er 


Min-nie, and thencameMinnie, She wasthen in second place, And thencame 
ra-cha,yes Cu-ca - ra-cha, She hadhiq in Roy-er 


Min-nie,andthencameMinnie, She wasthen in se-eond place, Audthéncame 
rachayes Cu-ca- racha, She hadhid in Rov-er's 


Jingle Bells 
‘ (Male or Mixed Voices) 
Brightly (Accompanied by jingling glasses) J. PIERPONT 


dinglebelis!Jingle bells! Jin-gle, all the way! 


Jinglebells!Jingle bells! Jin-gle all theway! | Ohwhatfun it is to ride 


in a onehorse o-pen sleigh! In 4 _ onehorse o-pen sleigh. 


m a one horse o- pen 


sleigh! In a onehorse o-pensleigh, 
pn 


d 
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76 Daisy Bell 
Bicycle Built for Two 


(Male or Mixed Voices! 
Waltz 


MRLODY 


Dai- sy, Dai - sy, Give me your an-swer, 


wontbe a styl-ish mar riage; 


can't af- ford a car- riage, 
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The Band Played On 7 


( Male or Mixed Voices) CHARLES B. WARD 


Ca-sey would waltz with a straw-ber-ry blonde,Andthe bang played on, He'd 


Ca-sey would waltz with a straw-ber-ry blonde,Andthe band _ played 


load-ed it near-ly ex-ploded,Thepoorgirl would shakewith a - larm, He'd 


(with a- larm) 
eyes. 


ne'er leave the girl with the strsw-ber-ry curl,Andthe band played on. 
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ae While Strolling Through The Park One Day 


‘In The Merry Month Of May? 
% (Male or Mixed Voices) 


‘one day) 
While strolling thruthe park one day, In the mer-ry month of 
med-i-ate-lyraisedmy hat, And fin-al- ly. 
: 2 


a 


May, I vas tak-en by sur-prise by pair of rog-uisheyes; 
marked, I nev-er shall for-get that lovely af ter-noon, 


SF = TFing 


mo- ment my poor heart was stole 
met her at the foun-tain in 


(whistle) 


smilewas all she gave to me; 


= >=: 
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While Strolling Through The Park One Day(cont) 79 


Hinky Dinky Parley Voo 


(Madamoiselle from Armentiers ) 


. TwoGerman of- fic-ers crossedtheRhine, Par- lee Voo, 
Oh, farmer have you a daugh-ter fair, | Par- lee Voo, Oh, farmerhave you a 


crossedthe Rhine, Par- lee Yoo; 


_ 
crossed the Rhine, Par~- lee Yoo; Two Ger-man of - fic-ers crossedtheRhine, to 
daugh- ter fair, Par - lee Voo; Oh, farm-er have you a daugh-ter fair, who 


SSS 


kiss the wo-men and drink the wine, 


Hin-ky din-ky Par-lee 


kiss the wo-men and drink the win, Hin-ky din-ky Par-lee Yoo. 
can wash a sol-dier's un- der-wear, Hin-ky din-ky Par-lee Voo. 
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80 Abdul, The Bulbul Ameer 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


MBLODY 


TEN I | sor. 
BN II] ALTO] 


1 sons of the pro-phet are har-dy and bold And 

want-ed aman to en-cour-age the van Or to 
2: There are he-roes in plen-ty and wellknown to fame, In the 
Ti-mi-thie Irv-ing, play eu-cher a pool, And per- 


quite un- ac-customedto fear, But of all the ‘most reck- less of 


shout hul-Ia-loo in the rear, Or to storm a_ re-doubt__ they 
ranksthat are led by the Czar, But a ~ mong the most reck-less of 


form on the Span-ish gui- tar, In fact quite the cream of the 


life or of limb was Ab-dul the Bul- bul A - meer When they 
straightway sent out for Ab-dul the Bul- bul A - meer 
name or of fame was I-van Pet-ru-ski Ski - vah He could 
Mos - co-vite team was I-van Pet-ru~ski Ski - vah 


the Bul - bul 


Ab- dul the Bul - bul 
vah, — Was T- van Pet- ru- ski Ski - 


yj 
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I’ve Been Workin’ On The Railroad at 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


MELODY 


T'vebeenwork- in’ on the 


rail-road All the live-long 


day, | T'vebeenwork-in’ on the rail-road To passthetime a - way; 


I'vebeenwork-in' on the rail-road To passthetime a- way, 


Don'tyou hear tHe whis-tle blow-ing, Rise up so ear-ly in the morn, 


Don't you hear the cap- tain shout-ing, “Di-nah,blow your horn!” 


hp gibi 


Don't you hear the cap- tain shout-ing, “Di-nah,blow your horn!” 
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B2 Little Brown Jug GWE 
Male or Mixed Voices) : 


MELODY 


My wife and I live all a-lone,In a lit-tle log hut we 


a N s 
ITRN1 | SOP ——' — <i? — p a 
aS 4 = — 
ake 
A x My wife and I live all a-lone,In a lit-tle log hut we 
is D 
B — o— i = 
aS — — 7 cr 


call our own,She lovesgin and I loverumJ'll tell youwhat,we've lots of fun. 


I 


love thee; 


you and me, 


SS 


Lit - tle Brown Jug,don't I love thee; 


Lit - tle Brown Jug, don’t I love thee. 


you and me, Lit - tle Brown Jug, don't 1 love thee. 


aS aa 
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Landlord Fill the Flowing Bowl 83 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


MELODY 


Come, landlord,fill the flow-ingbowl,uu - til it doth run 


ts 


. Come, landlord,fill the flow-ing bowl,un- til it doth run 
. The man thatdrinks good whis-key punch,And goes to bed right 


o-ver,Come,land-lord fill the flow-ingbowlun - til it dothrun — o-ver. 


o- ver,Come,land-lord fill the flow-ingbowlun- til it doth run _o-ver. 
ae as—— he ought to live, and dies a jol- = fel low. 


For to-night we'll mer-ry,mer- ry be, To - mor-row we'll be so-ber. 


CLS ESES 


Scotland s Burning: 


Round) 


===! = 


Scot-land'sburn- ing, Scot- land's burn-ing, Look out! look out! 


——— 


Fire! fire! fire! fire! Pour on wa - ter, Pour on wa- ter! 


84 For Hes A Jolly Good Fellow 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


7 
1, For he's a jol-ly good fel -low, For hes: a jol-low good fel - low, For he's a 
2- We wont go home untill morn-ing We won't gohome untill morn - ing, We won't go 
3. The bear went o-ver the moun-tainThe bear went o-ver the moun -tain, The bear went 
4. Was th’oth-er side of the moun-tain,The oth-er side of the moun-tain, The oth-er 


ody can de - ny! Which no-bod-y can de - ny, 
Till day-light dothap-pear! 
that hecould see 


jol - ly good fel - low, Which nobody 
home untill morming,Till day-light dothap ~ pear! 

o-yerthemountainTo see what hecould see!(Fell)And all 
side of themountain,Was all thathecould see! 


Hail ‘Hail, The Gangs All Here 
(Mle or Mixed Voices) Mil SS 


Hail! Hail! ‘The gang's all here, What the heck 


Hail! Hai}! e gang's all here, What the heck do 


wecare; What the heck do we care now. 


we care now. 


What the heck do we care; What theheck do 
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85 


Comrades 
(Male or Mixed Voices) 


Com-rades, Com - rades, ev-er since we were boys, — 


Shar-ing each oth-er’s sor - 


Shar-ing each 


oth-er’s sor- rows, Shar-ing each oth-er's joys; __ 


SSS a 


Whendanger threatenedmy jol-ly old Comradewas there by my side.— 


Whendanger threatened my jol-ly old Comradewas there by my side.— 


BESS see te oy 
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a The More We Get Together 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


The moreweget to- geth-er, to-geth-er, to-geth-er, The more we get to- 


SSS 


The moreweget to-geth-er, to-geth-er, to-geth-er,The morewe get to- 


Zea saa 


SSS SSS SSS 


geth-er, The hap-pierwe'll be. For yourfriendsare my friends,And 


SSS Sa 


geth-er, The hap-pierwell be. For yourfriendsare my friends,And 


PSS = = Sie = SE 


Ach Du Lieber Augustin 


(The words of this song may be sung to The alove melody) 
Ach du lieber Augustin, Augustin, Augustin, Ach du lieber Augustin alles ist weg; 
Bock ist weg, stock ist weg, Auch ich bin in dem dreck.Ach du lieber Augustin,alles istweg 


Style All The While 


(Round) 


xotnostyleHesstyle allthewhile,Hes style all the 
she ney-erdoes smile She smiles al! the white, She smiles all the 


f = 
===== aoe 
while,They saythat * _ _ he ain't got no style,He’ style all thewhilell thewhile. 


while,They say thatMiss* she ne- er doessmile,Shesmilesall the whileall the while. 
Use any name 
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Site aoe Ark ing 87 
(Male ona etAloices) 


SSS 


Oh, Mis-terWing*we sing-a-ling-a-lingWithall ourhearts to you; We 


Saeeterets SaaS SS 


hope there'll be some-thing-a -ling- = we can do for you. In 


au-tumn,winter, spring a-ling-a - ana all i whole year through, Well 


ring-a-ling-a -ling, And ting-a -ling-a-ling, And chin-a-ling-a-ling fur you. 
*Use any nome,as desired. 


The Animal Fair 
(Round) 


I went to the an-i-mal fair, The an-i-malsall were there. The 


-phs e . i . 
monk, the monk,the monk, the monk,the monk, the monk,the monk, the monk, I 
The first section sings the entire verse. Each sneceeding section starts in at the 
beginning when the prece: ing section reaches “the monk, the monk” all sections 
singing the monk, the monk” until the last section has Tinished. 
Mistress Shady 
(Round) 


: == 7 = ae x 


OMis-tress Sha-dy, Sheis a la-dy, She has a daugh- ter 


EachdayI court her, 
> 


=~ 3 
Sat -ur-day,Sun-day aft-ef-noon at half - past 
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88 The Old Gray Mare 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 
+ 
Fars 


Oh, the old gray mare She ain|twhatshe usedtg, be,Ainitwhatshe used to be, 


Lively 


Man-y longyearsa-go, Man-y longyearsa- go. Oh, the 


4 t—t 
Till She Met You 


She” Was Happy MONROE ROSENFELD 


She was hap-py "4 shemet you,Andthe fault is all yourown,If she 


wish-es to forgetyouYou will pleaselea eheralone;Shehascometo herold mother, Just be- 


ae 


She Was Happy "Till She Met You(Cont.) 


=== ig 


no oth-er,She'll be hap-py in her own sweet home. 


+ Sas 


cause there is no oth-er, She'll be hap-py in her ownsweet home. 


Sa 


Down Went Mc — 


(Male or Mixed oe 


cause there is 


Moderato 


Down went Me 


3 


bivieen we Gin- ty to the hi tom of the a And he 


re 
= be ver - === for rd am oe = ana they = 
Stren = == 


must be ver-y wet for they have-n't found him yet; But they 


== & = =re ss = of the sea, And he 


say his Siiht Soins oud the docks be - fore we break of 


aa See 


=== SOS 


Dressed in his best sui of clothes. — 


SSS _ eI] 


Dressed in best suit of clothes. — 


=== 
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byA 
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Copyrig —- 


90 She May Have Seen Better Days 


(Male or Mixed Voices) JAMES THORNTON 
Valse 


She may have seen betterdays\Betterdays) Whenshewas inher prime, — 


(Inher prime) 


She may have seen bet-ter days, 
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The Man That Broke the Bank at Monte Carlo ot 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 
Allegretto By FRED GILBERT 


SSS SSS | 


As 1 walk along the Bois Boolongwithan in- de-pend-ent 


As I walk 


a-long the Bois Boolongwithan in - de-pend-ent 


clare, “He must be 


air, Youcan hear thegirls de - clare, “He must be a mil - lion- 


peepee pry tet fy 
[SS 


aire!” You can hear themsigh and wish todie,Youcan see themwinkthe 
s Ns 


aire!’ Youcan hear themsigh and wish to die,Youcan see thémwinkthe 


= SS | 


oth- er eye,at the man ah abe bank atMon-te Car - lo, 


Saas 


oth- er eye, at the man thatbrokethe bank atMon-te Car - 


ee 
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92 Old Mac Donald Had A Farm 
(Male or Mixed Voices) 
(Repeat these four measures after each verse) Fine 


MELODY 


; And on this farm he 
OldMacDonald had aFarm E-I-E-1-0! ‘sna on this farm he 


hadsomechicks, E-1I- E-I - ith & “chick.chick here And a 
hadsomeducks, E-I- E-I - O! With a quackyuackhere And a 


chick,chick there Here a chick,there a chick, Ey-ry-where a chick, chick, 
quackquack there Here a quack,there a quack, Ev-ry-where a quack,quack. 


SSS eS ee 


3: Turkey --- gobble -gobble. 4: Pig--- oink, oink. 5: Ford --- rattle, rattle. 


Each stanza repeats after it has reached this point*, all material of the preceding 
stanzas between the stars « and *. The fifth stanza in full would be sung thus: 


With arattle-rattle here,etc. With a oink - oink here,etc.With a gobble -gobble here,etc. 
With a quack - quack here, eto. With a chick -chick, etc.Old Mac Donald had a farm, 


E-I-E-I-0. 
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Reuben and Rachel 93 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


SS 


Reu-ben, Reu-ben, I've beenthink-ing, Life is some-times awf-lly queer 


Lyric by 
KERMIT LYONS 


1. Reu-ben,Reu-ben, I've beenthink-ing, Life is sometimes awf™lly queer 
2. Rachel, Rachel, I've beenthink-ing, Those are true words that you've said 
3+ Reu-ben, Reu-ben, What you'resay-ing, May be true and may be not 
4- Ra-chel, Ra-chel, Ive beenthinking, By the starsthat shine a -bove 
= Ty Py Ty i 
a 


No oneknows why we are here. 


y yp Pp Pp 
No -oneknowswhere we are go-ing, No one knowswhy we are here, 
We sleep all night when we're liv-ing, Sleep all day when we are dead. 
I know is just onething,But what it is,Why I  for-got! 
Youre thedumbest “gal in Hick-ville That is why it’s you I love, 
. hk 


aero 


Blow The Man Down 


(Male or Mixed Voices) SEA ERANTHY 


SSeS eae eae ae| 


I was a-walk-ing down Par-a-dise Street, Way! Hey! Blowtheman 
= + 


. As T was a-walk-ingdown Par-a -dise Street, Way! Hey! Blowthe man 
2.Says she _to me, “Will youstand a treat?” Way! Hey! Blow theman 


eee ee 


down! A pret - ty young damselI chanced forto meet, Giye mesometime toblow themandown. 
down! Delighted says ~ I,Fora charm-er so sage eae es toblowthemandown 


SS 
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94 Captain Jinks 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


MELODY 


Cap-tain Jinks of the Horse Marines.1_ feed my horse on 
joined my corps when twen-ty one, Of course, I thought it 


corn andbeans, I sportyoungladies in theirteensThoa cap-tain in 


corn andbeans, I sport young ladies in their teens,Tho'a cap-tain in the 
cap-i-talfunwhen the en-e-my came a-way Id run, For] was-nt eut out forthe 


a a amsi eos 


teach young la-dies howto dance, How to dance, 


SSS SSS 


ar -~ my. } teach young la~ dies howto dance, How to dance, 
ar - my. When I left home,ma - ma shecried,Ma- ma she cried,Ma- 


(aa iSSah eeee 
et pot epropieeesar yy 


How todance,I teachyoung la-dies how to dance, For Im the pet of the ar- my. 


Howtodance,I teachyoungla-dies how to dance,For I'm the pet of the Nk 
mashecried,when I left home, ma- ma she cried,Hes not cutout forthe ar- my. 
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Oh, My Darling Clementine 95 


(Male or Mixed Voices P. MONTROSE 


SSS Sa 


cavern, in a can-yon,Ex-ca- vat-ing for a 


MELODY 


. @ cav-ern, in a can-yon, Ex-ca-~ yat-ing fur a 
Py Light she was andlike a fai-ry, And her shvos were number 
83. Droveshe ducklings to the wa-ter, Ev- ry morning just at 

4. Ru-by lips arbovethe wa-ter,Blow-ing bub-bles soft and 


mine, Dwelt a min-er, for- ty nin-er, And his daughter Cle-men - tine, 


mine, Dwelt a min-er, for- ty nin-er, And his daughter Cle-men - tine. 
nine; Her-ring box-es, with- out top-ses San-dals were for Cle-men - tine. 
nine, Hit her foot a-gainst a splinter, Fell in - to the foam-ing brine. 
fine,A-las for me! I was no swimmer, So | lost my Cle-men - tine, 


sor- ry, Cle-men - tine. 


lost and gone for - ev~- er, Dref- ful sor | ry, ‘Cle-men~ tine 


pba ee 
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96 The Man On The Flying Trapeze 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


Once I was now Im for - lorn, Like an old coat that is 


hap-py but 


now I'm for - Jorn, Like an old coat that is 
Slang, Tall big and handsome as 


1. Once I was hap-py but 
2. Now thisman at secretes nor Bo-ni 


tattered and torn, — Left in this wide worldto fret and to mourn, Be -trayed by a 
wellmadeas chang Wherecerhe sp~ peared thehallloudly rangWitho-va tion fron 


And 


maid in her teens, Now this girlthat I lovedshe was handsome 


maid in her teens, Nowthis girlthatI lovedshe was hand-some. 
ev_'ry-one ther Hed | smilefromthe bar on sll peo-ple be-low,And 


(Inher ‘teens) 


—— 

triedall I knewher to please,__._—»- But I_ nev-ercouldpleaseher one quarterso 
: 5 

triedall I knewher to please, But I ney-ercouldpleaseher one quarter so 


one night he smiledon my love, 
al 


She winkedbackat him andsheshouted,Bra- 


(Her to please) 
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CHORUS 


well,As the man on the fly-ing trep-eze. Last He floats thru the air with the 
yo!!As he hung byhis nose up a -~ bove‘chorus) She floats thru the air with the 


greatest of ease, This dar-ing young man on the fly-ingtrap-exe, His 
greatest of ease,Youdthinkher a man on the fly-ingtrap-eze, She 


arma 
= 


movements are graceful, All girlshe does please,and my Jove hes purloined a-way.— 
does all the workwhilehesuretakeshis ease, andthatswhatbecomecf my love. _ 


ad 


3 6 
Her father and mother werebothon my side | Shepackedup her boxes and eloped inthe night, 
And yery hard triedto make her my ownbride. With him with the greatest of ease, 
Her father he sighed and her mother shecried, Fromtwostories highhe had lowered her down, 


‘To see her throw herself away. To the ground on his flying trapeze. 

‘was all no avail,she went there every night, Some months after that Iwent into shall, 

And threw him bouquets on the stage, To my surprise I found there on awall, 

Which caused her to meet him, how he ran medown, A bill in red letters which did my heart gall, 

To tell it would take a whole page. That she was appearing with him. 

One night [aousual, tent to her dear home, He'd taught her gymnastics,anddressed her intights, 
Found there her mother and father alone, To help him to live at his ease, 


Tasked for my love,and soon twas made known, He’d made her assume a masculine name, 
To my horror that she’d run away. And now she Zoes on the trapeze. 


98 Ise Gwine Back to Dixie 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 
Allegretto MINSTREL SONG 


pie 


Tsegwine back to Dix-ie,Nomore I'segwineto wander, Myheartsturned backto 


1. Usegwine back to Dix-ie,No more I'se gwinetowander Myheart'sturned backto 
2. Ive hoedinfields ofcotton,vework'dup-on the riv-er, I used to thinkif 
3 TmtraVlingbacktpDix-ieMyatep isslowand fee-ble,I, pray the Lord to 

af a aN 


Dix-ie, I ean'tstay here no longer, I miss deole plan-ta-tion,My 


Dix-ie, I cant stayhere no lon-ger, I miss de ole —_plan-ta-tion,My 
I gotoff, Id go backthere,no, ney-er, But time has changedthe old man,His 
help me, And leadmefrom all e-vil,And should my strength for-sake me,Then, 


homeand my re- la-tion,My heart'sturned back to Dix-ie,And Imustgo. 
head is bend-ing low, His heart'sturned back to Dix-ie,And hemustgo. 
kind friends,come and take me, My heart’sturned back to Dix-ie,And I mustgo. 


Dse gwine back to Dix-ie, I’se gwine back to Dix-ie, l’se gwinc where the 


SS aeer Satara eta eet | 
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1 SS 


or-angeblossoms grow; For I hearthe chil-dren call-ing, [ 


or~ange blossoms grow; for I hear the chil-dren call-ing, 1 


eee ee eee 
JS 


see their tears a- fall-ingMy hearts turn’d back to Dix-ie and Imust go. 


see their tears a- fall-ingMy heart’sturn'd back to Dix-ie and Imust go. 


The Bowery 


(Male or Mixed Voices) PERCY GAUNT 


See] 


The Bow-’ry The Bow-’ry They say such things andthey do strange 


The Bow-’ry The Bow-’ry They say suchthings andthey do strange 


=a Se 


thingsOnThe Bow-’ry The Bow~ry I'll nev-er go there an- y - more. 


things OnThe Bow-'ry The Bow-ry T’ll nev-er go there an- y - more. 
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100 The Spanish Cavalier 
(Male or Mixed Voices) 


WD, HENDRICKSON 
Moderately > 


MELODY 


Span-ish Cav - a-lier 


stood 


= = 
Span-ish Cav- a-lier stood his re~ treat, And 
off___ to thewar to the war I must go, To 


is Cer to_. you Ill re-turn, A- 


tune, dear; The mu-sic so sweet, Would 


on his gui-tar played a  tune,dear; The mu-sic so sweet, Would 
fight for my coun-try and you, dear; But if I should fall) In_ 
gain to my coun-try and you, dear; But if I be slain, ‘You may 


oft-times re-peat The bless-ing of my coun-try and you, dear. 


= 
oft-times re- peat The bless-ing of my zou -try and you, dear. 
vain I would call, The bless-ing of my coun- 7% and you dear. 
seek me in vain, Up_- - on the bat- te - field Ok will ind, me. 


Saas 2=s= 2 = eS 
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When The Corn Is Waving, Annie Dear 


(Male or Mixed Voices) CHAS BLAMPHIN 


Whenthe corn is waving Ar-nie dear,Oh meetme by the stile,To hearthy gentle 
When the corn is waving An-nie dear Our tales of love well tell Be - sidethe gentle 


voice again Andgreet thy winning smile, Themoonwillbe at full lovecThe stu wilbrightly 
flowing stream That both our hearts knowwell Where wild fluwrs in their bewaly Wi] sevnttheevning 


grace the beauteous sceneWhen the 


gleam. Oh come,myQueenof night.love, And 
K 


Y 
gleam, Oh come.myQueenof night,loye, And grace the beauteous scenehenithe 
breeze, Oh regi Sai stars " peep-ing And themoons behind the trees 


Siero 
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108 Sweet Marie 
C, WARMAN Male or Mixed Voices RAYMOND MOORE 


Y ~L 
Cause yourfaceisfairlove, fo see(to see) But your soul so pure andsweetMakesmy 


fal-ter at your feetSweet Ma - rie. 


ep p pe E ipl eery 


Billy Boy 


KDWARD L. WHITE 


where have you been, y Roy,Bil-ly Boy, Oh,, where haveyou 
2. Did she bid you to come in, Bil-ly Boy-Bil-ly Roy.Didshe bid you to come 


8. Did she set for you a chairBily Roy; ms ah os ee she Privy) a 
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Ihave beentoseek a wifeShe'sthe 


been charming Bil-[y? i ento Pine eau 
in, charming Bil-ly? Yes,she bademe tocome in,Theresa 
chair, charming Ril - ly? Yes,she set for me a chair,Shehas 


life,She's a youngthingand can-not leaveher moth-er. 
dimple in her chinShe’'sa youngthingand can-not leaveher moth-er. 


ringlets in her hair, nh a thingand can-not leaveher moth-er. 


Good-Night, Ladies 
(Male or Mixed Voices) COLLEGE SONG 


, ladies! Good night, ladies!Werre go-ing to leave you now. 

2. Fare-well, ladies! Fare-well, ladies! Fare well, ladies!We're go-ing to leave younow. 

3, Sweet dreams, ladies! Sweetdreams, ladies!Sweet dreams, ladies! We're go-ing to leave younow, 
a N 


Mer-ri-ly we roll a-long Roll a-long,rullalong Merrily we roll along, O-verthedark blue sea 


104 Just Before The Battle , Mother 


GEORGE F. ROOT 


(Male or Mixed Voices) 


‘TENT | SOP. 
ALTO 


Just beforethe bat-tle, Moth-er, I amthinkingmost of you, 
*Whileup-on thefieldwerewatching,Withthe en- e-my in view, 

Hark!Ihearthe bu-gles sounding, ‘Tis the sig-nalfor the fight; 
* NowmayGodprotect us,Moth-er, As He ev- erdoes the right, 


TRY} 
M 
A 
L 
gE 
BAR. 
BASS 


Comrades braveareroundme ly-ing, Fill'dwith thot's of home andGoa, 

Hear the “Bat- tle Cry of Freedom) How it swells up-on the air; 

ES peers ae 
== 


=o SSS = 
————— — a 
> — 2 — 1 


welltheyknowthat on the morrow Somewill sleep beneath the 
yes,well ral- lyroundthe standard, Or we'll per - ish no- bly Shere. 
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The Vacant Chair 


W.S.WASHBURN (Male or Mixed Voices) GEORGE F ROOT 


dee ‘ yo 
1. Weshi Ell meetsbut weshall misshim,There willbe one vacantchair; We shall linger to ca- 
2. At our fire-side,sadand lone-ly; Oft - en willthe bosomswell, Atremembrance of the 
8. True,they tellus wreaths of glo-ry, Eevemore will deck his brow, Butthissooths theanguish 


ress him, Whenwe breathe our evning pray'.Whenayear a- go we gath-erd, Joy was 
sto-ry How our no ble Willie fell. How hestrove to bear our ban-ner, Thro’the 
on-ly Sweeping der ourheartstrings now.Sleepto-day, O ear-ly fal - len, In thy 


7) 
in his mildblue eye, Buta golden cord issevered, Andourhopesin rm - in, lie. 
thick-est of the fight, And uphold our countrys honor, Inthe strength of man-hoods might. 
greenandnarrowbed, Dirges from the pineandcypress Mingle with thetears we shed. 
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106 Tenting To-night 


(Male or ized Voices) 


Moderato 


WALTER KITTREDGE 


e're tent-ing tonight on the oldcampground,Giveus asongto cheer Our 
: We'vebeententing to-night on the old campground Thinking of days gone by, Of the 


3. Weare tired ofwar on the oldcampground Many aredeadand gone, Of the 
4. We'vebeen fight-ing tonight on the old campground, ‘Many are ly- ing near} 


Wear - yhearts,a song of home And friends we love so dear. 
Luvedones at home that gaye us thehand,Andthe tear that said\good-bye:’ 
Brave andtruewho'veleft thelr homes, Oth - ers 
Some aredead,and someare dy - i 


beenwounded long. 
y are in tears, 


looking for theright To seethe dawn of peace, Tening tonight, Tenting tonight, Tentingontheold bite 
groun 


p grountl 
looking for theright,Toseethedawn of peace. Tenting tonight,Tenting tonight Tenting onthe oldcamp 
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Anvil Chorus 107 
(From II Trovatore) GIUSEPPE VERDI 


Pour; guide us and guard usfromstrife in the fu-ture,Letpeacedwell a- 


pour; guide -us and guard usfromstrife in the fu-ture,Let peace dwell a- 


mong us for-ev-er-more, Proud-ly our ban-~ ner now gleamswithgold-en 


mong us for- ey-er- more. Proud-ly our ban- ner now gleamswithgold-en 


Bright-er each star___ shines 


lus - tre! Bright-er each star shines in the glo - rious 


clus-ter! Hail! Hail! Free- dom ev - er - more! AndTruth tri - 


celus-ter! Hail! Hail! Free-dom ev - er - more! AndTruth tri - 


SS ee aa 


andTruthtri- um- phant through-outthe glo-rious land. 


um - phant, 


,um-phant, andTruthtri- um-phant through-outthe glo-rious land. 
Copyright MCMXXXV by Amsco Music Sales Co,,N.Y.C, 


108 The Star-Spangled Banner 
FRANCIS SCOTT KEY (Male or Mixed Voices) JOHN STAFFORD SMITH 
With Spirit __— 


Z = i i= 

Y gay can you see, by the dawns ear-ly light,What so proud-ly 

the shore,dim ly seenthro the mists of the deep,Wherethe foe's 
thus be it ev-erwhen freemenshallstand Be - tween’ 


dsttipes and brightstars thro the 
host indread si-lence re- pos-es, What is that whichthe breezeder the 
homesand the wars de - so - la-tion! Blest with vic~- try and peace, may the 


per - il - lous fight, Over the ramparts we watcha, wereso gal-lant-ly stre 
tow-er-ing steep, As it fit-ful-ly blows, half conceals half dis - clos - es 
heavn rescued land Praise the powrthathath made and preserved us a na-tion! 


And the rock ets’ red glare, thebombsburst-ing in air Gave proof thrdthe 
Now it catch-es thegleam of the morn-ings first beam, In full glo-ry re- 
Then con-querwe must,when our cause it is just, And this be our 


= 
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night that our flag was still say,does that Star-span-gled 


night that our flag was still say,does that Star-span-gled 
flect-ed now shines on the stream. Tis the Star-span-gled Ran-ner, oh, 
mot-to: “In God is our trust!” And the Star-span-gled Ban-ner, in 


home of the brave? 


Ban-erstill wave O'erthe — land free and the home of the brave? 
long may it wave Olerthe land of the free andthe home of the brave! 
triumph shall wave /O'erthe land of the free and the home of the brave! 


die hh 


ey 
Dixie Land 
Lively (Male or Mixed Voices) DANIEL D. EMMETT 


MBLODY 


wis inthe land ob cot-ton, Oldtimesdar am 


wish S inthe land ob cot-ton, Oldtimes dar am 
ie) Mis-sus mar-ry Will, de wea-ber, Wil-lium was a 
3.His_ face wassharp as a butch-ersclea-ber, But dat did not 


way! Look a- way!Looka- way! Dixie Land. = In 


not for-got-ten,Look a- way! Look a- way! Look a- ! Dix- d. 4 

gay de-teab- er, Look a - way! peek a- way: book a. way! Dixie and But 

seem to greab'er Look a- way! Look a- way!Look a- way! Dixie Land. Old 
b $ s —| 
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110 Dixie Landicont.) 


Dix-ie Land whar’ Iwasborn in, Ear - ly one frosty mornin’ Look a- 
whenhe put his armaround 'er Hesmil’d as  fierceas a forty pounder,Look a- 
Mis-sus act-edthe foolishpart, and died for a man dat brokeherheart,Look a- 


way, Look a-way, Look a-way! Dix-ie Land, 
way, Look a-way, Looka-way! Dix-ie Land. Den I wish I was in Dix-ie, Hoo- 
way, Look a-way, Look a-way! Dix-ie Land. 


ray! Hoo-ray! In Dix-ie Land!l takemystand to lib an'die in Dix-ie, A- 


The Battle Cry Of Freedom a 


(Male or Mixed Voices) GEORGE F. ROOT 


‘Yes, we'll ral-ly round the flagboys,well rally once a-gain, Shoutingthebattlecry of 


4, Yes,welll rakly round the flag boys,welll rallyonce a-gain, Shouting thebattle cry of 
2. We arespringing to the call of our brothers gone before, Shouting the battle cry of 
3. Wewill wel-come toour number the loyal, trueandbrave, Shouting the battle cry of 
4, Sowe'respringing to the call fromthe Eastand from theWest, Shouting the battlecry of 


= 


Freedom; We will rally from the hillside,welll gather from the plain,Shouting thebattle cry of 
Freedom; And well fill the vacent ranks witha million free men more, Shouting thebattlecry of 
Freedom; And al - tho'they may be poor, not amanshall be a slave, Shouting thebattleery of 
Freedom; And well prove a loy-al crew for the landwe love thebest,Shouting thebattlecryof 


Freedom.The Union forever, hurrah,boys, hurrah! Downwiththetraitor, Upwiththe star; 
* ni 


Fresdom. The Union fj A Sai ome megan etraitor,Upwiththestar; 
we : 


¥ 
While we rally roundtheflag,boys,rally onceagain, Shouting thebattle ery of Freedom 
+ 1 


While we rally round the flag,boys, rally onceagain, Shouting the battle ery of Freedom 
- - = 


TT 
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112 Maryland! My Maryland 


JAMES R.RANDALL (Male or Mixed Voices) 


MBLODY 


TEN. | SOP. 
TEN ALTO 


des- pot's hee] is on thy shore, Ma- ry- land, my 
to an ex-iled son’s ap-peal, Ma- ry- land, my 
3.Thou wilt not cow- er in the dust, Ma-ry- land, my 


Ma-ry land! His torch is at thy tem-pledoor, Ma-ry-landmy Ma-ry-land!  A- 
Ma-ry land!My Moth-erState, to thee Ikneel! Ma-ry-landmy Ma-ry-land! For 
Ma-ry land!Thy gleamingswordshallney-errust, Ma-ry-landymy Ma-ry-land! Re- 


vengethe pa-tri- ot- ic gore That fleckedthestreets of  Bal- ti-more, And 
life anddeath,for woe andweal, Thy peer-lesschiv-al - ry re-veal; And 
member Car-roll’s sa-credtrust, Re- mem-ber Howard’s  war-like thrust,And 


bat - tle 


be the 


be the bat- tle - queen of yore, Ma-ry-landmy Ma- ry - land! 

gird thy beauteous limbswith steel, Ma-ry-land,my Ms - ry ~ land! 

all thy slumbers with the just, Ma-ry~-land,my | Ma- ry - land! 
‘ 2 A 


Hail, Columbia! 11 
JOSEPH HOPKINSON (Male or Mixed Voices) Attributed to PHILIP PHILE 
Majestically 


1. Hail,Columbia,hap-py land Hail,ye he- roesHeavntorn band Wh) 
2. Im-mor tal patriots! rise oncemore Defendyourrights}efend your shore;lict 


fought and bled in Freedomis eaus¢Who fought and bled in Freedoms causy-And Whenthestormof’ 
no rudefoewith im-pioushandLet no rudefoewith impious hard, ]nvadetheshrinewhere 


teLhpienitep eee et 


war was pone, Eu - joyed the peaceyour val- or won, Let in- de-pen-dence 


war was ume, En - joyed the 
sa-cred lies, Of 


peace your val-or won,Let in- de-pen-dence 
toil and bloodthe wellearnidprizeWhere off-ring peace sin- 


£) 4 


SS 


KEv-ermind-fulwhat it cost, Ev-ergrateful for the prize, 


be our boast, 


be our boast, Ev-ermindfulwhat it cost, Ev-ergrateful for the prize; 
cereand just, Inheavnweplace a man-lytrust/ThatTruthandjus-tice will pre-vail, And 


BEER ERE EEE ren 


Copyright MCMXXXV by Amsco Music Sales Co.,N-Y.C. 


114 Hail Columbia(cont) 
CHORUS. 


Let its al- tar reach the skies. 
ev-ry scheme of _bond- age fail, 


fa 


Firmu-nit-ed let us be, Rallying'round our 


Battle Hymn Of The Republic 
JULIA WARD HOWE (Male or Mixed Voices) W. STEFFE 
Allegretto 


MRLODY 


ne eyes have seentheglo-ry of the coming of the Lord; 
Thave seen Him in thewatch-fires of a hun-dredcircling camp: 
-Lhave read a fier-y gos-pel writ in burnished rows of steel; 
-He has scund-ed forth the trum-pet that shall nev-er call re- treat; 
In the beau-ty of the lil-lies Christ was bor 


- Mi 
2. 


Pare 


ajcrossthe sea, 


He is trampling out the vint-agewhere the grapes of wrath arestored;He huth 
Theyhave builded Him an al-tar in the ev-ning dews anddamps;1 can 
“As ye dealwith My con-temners so with you My grace shall deal?” Let the 
He is sift-ing out the hearts of men be- fore His judg-ment seat; Oh, be 
With a glu-ry in His bos-om thattrans-fig-ures you and me, As He 
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Battle Hymn of the Republic (Cont) 115 
loosed the fate-ful lightning ; + ipbleg ’ i 


loosed the fate-ful lig! Fining of His ter-ri-bleswiftsword, His truth ismarching 
read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps, His day is marching 

He-ro,born of woman erushthe ser-pent with His heel, Since God is marching 
swift,mysoul, to answerHim!be ju-bi-lant, my feet! Our God ismarching on, 
died to makemenho-ly, let us dig to men free,WhileGod ismarching on. 


Se ere jah! Glo-ry, iG Se - aoe 


Glo-ry, glo-ry! Hal-le - lu- jah! Glo- ry, glo- ry! Hal-le = Iu ~ jah! 


jis truth is ——— sing on 


SSS] 


o- ry! Hal-le - lu- jah! His trnth is march-ing on 


== = i 
John Brown's Body 
(Tune- Battle Hymn of the Republic 
John Brown’s body lies amould'ring inthe grave, He's goneto be asoldier inthe army of theLord, 
John Brown's body lies amould’ring inthe grave, He’s goneto be asoldier in the army oftheLord, 


John Brown's body lies amould’ring inthe grave,He’s goneto be asoldier in the army oftheLord, 
His soul goes marching on! His soul is marching on! 


Chorus: Chorus: 


The stars of heaven are looking kiut!y down, John Brown's knapsack is strapped upon hisback 
Thestars of heaven are looking kindly down, John Brown's knapsack is strapped upon his back. 
Thestars of heaven are looking kindly down, John Brown’sknapsack is strapped uponhis back, 


Onthe grave of old John Brown! His soulis marching on! 
Chorus: Chorus: 
Chorus: Glory,glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! 
Glory, glory,hallelujah! His soul is marching on! 


John Brown's Baby 


(‘Tune- Battle Hymn of the Republic) 
John Brown's baby had a cold upon his chest 
Johu Brown's baby had a cold upon his chest 
Johu Browns baby had acoldupon bis chest 
So they rubbed it with camphorated oil. 


116 ColumbiaThe Gem Of The Ocean 


(Male or Mixed Voices) THOMAS A. BECKET 


MELODY 


‘The home of the brave andthe 


Pes s 
te 


ft 


. Oolum-bia, the gemofthe ocean, The homeof thebrave andthe 
2-When war winged its wide desolation, And threatened the landto de- 
8. The starspangledbanner bring hither, Oer Co-lumbia’struesons let it 


St 


free, 'Theshrine of each patriot’s devotion, A world of-fershomage to thee. 


free, ‘The shrine ofeach patriots devo-tion, A—world of-fers homage to thee. 
form, The ark then of freedom's foundation, Co - lum-bia, rode safethro thestorm; 
wave; Maythewreathsthey havewonnever wither, Norits stars cease to shine on the braye. 


eS io 
'Thy mandates make he-roes as-sem-ble, When Lib-er-ty’s formstands in 


- A en Liber-ty’sformstands in view; 
Withthe garlands of vi ‘y around her, Whenso proudly she bore her brave crew; 
May the ser yice, u- nit-edjneersev-er, But ees so true; 


Thy  ban-ners make tyr - an-ny tremble When borne by the redwhiteand blue 
With her flag prowd-ly float ing be-foreher, The boast of the red,whiteand blue 

The ar-my and na- vy for- ev-er, ‘Three cheers for neue OTe 
7 
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Set a ieeprige aie 


a5 = 
Whenborne by the redwhiteand blue, Whenborne by the redwhiteand blue, Thy 


0 ¥e 7 

Whenborne by the redwhiteand blue, Whenborne by theredwhite and blue, Thy 
The boast of the redwhiteand blue, The boast of theredwhiteand blue, With her 

Three cheers for the red whiteand blue, Threecheers for the redwhite and blue. The 


‘ America F 
SAMUEL FRANCIS SMITH (Male or Mixed Voices) attributed to HENRY. CAREY 


oa 


"tis of thee, Sweetland of  lib- er - ty, 


SS S355 


1. My coun-try, ‘tis of thee, Sweetland of  lib-er- ty, 
2.My na-tive coun-try, thee, Land of the no-ble free, 
3. Let mu-sic — swell the breeze, And ringthro’ all the trees 
4.Our fa-thers God, to Thee, Au-thor of  lib- er- ty, 


= 


t 
Of thee I sing; Landwhere my fa-thers died, Land of the 


Se eee 


Of thee I sing; Land where my fa-thersdied, Land of the 
Thy name I love. I love th rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Sweet free-dom’s song; Let mor- tal tongues a- wake; Let all that 
To Thee we sing, Longmay our land be bright With free-dom’s 


fat PEt pee, 
eee Stee 


Pil-grims’ pride, From ev ‘ry parce ard Let_free-dom ring. 
ie gtd perdied fife gif] 


Pil-grims'pride, From ev - ty monu-tain-side Let free-dom ring. 
tem-pled hills, My heart with rap-ture thrills Likethat a- bove 
breathe par-take, Let rockstheir si-lence break, Thesound pro - long 


ho <p” Mi; roe, Sly lath Cea Oot, ur” lag 
f° = ¥ = 
; # $ a — A 


z f pS 


MELODY 


Copyright MCMXXXY by Amsco Music Sales Co..N YG. 


418 Yankee Doodle 
(Male or Mixed Voices) 


went down tocamp, A- long with Cap-tain 


Fathr and I went down to camp, A - long with Cap-tain 
And therewe saw a thousandmen, As ric as Squire 
And therewas Captain Wash-ing-ton Up - on a  slap-ping 


nd then the feathers on his hat,They looked so ver- y 
_— 


Good-'in, And there we saw the menandboys As thick as has-ty pud-din. 

Da-vid; Andwhatthey wasted ev-'ry day, I wish itcould be sav-ed, 
stallion, A giv-ing or-ders to hismen, I guesstherewasa mil-lion, 
fine, ah! I want-ed pes-ki - ly to get To give to my Je-mi-ma. 


Yan-kee Doo-dle dan - 


Mind the mu- sic and the step,And with the girls be hand- y. 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers 119 
SABINE BARING GOULD 


(Male or Mixed Voices) SIR ARTHUR 8. SULLIVAN 
= t 
SS 
Onward,chris-tian sol-diers!March-ing as to war, With theecross of 


fi 
= “a B i = = 
1. Onward chris-tian sol-diers!March-ing as to war, With theeross of 
2. Like amight- y ar - my Moves thechurch of God; Brothers,we are 
8.Crowns and thrones mayper - ish,King-doms rise and wane, But theChurchof 
4: Onwardjhen, ye  peo-ple! Join ourhap - py throng,Blendwithours your 


Sitti t 


SSS SS 


Je-sus Go - ing on be-fore.Christ,theroy-al  Mas-ter, Leads a-gainst the 


— 
Je-sus Go ~ ing on be-fore.Christtheroy-al  Mas-ter, Leads against the 
treading WherethesaintshavetrodWe arenot di- vid- ed, All one bo~-dy 

Je-sus Con-stant will re-main;Gatesof hellean nev - er ’Gainst thatChurchpre- 


voices In the tri- umphsong, Glo-ry, laudand hon-or Un - to Christ the 
Pots =z Bie f===_| 


CHORUS 


== a SS 


foe; For-ward in - to  bat-tle, See,Hisban-nersgo! Onward,Christian 


= 

SSS aS 
foe; For-ward in ~ to  bat-tle, See,His ban-ners go! 

we, One inhope and doe-trineOne in char-i - ty. 


vail; We haveChrist'sown promise, And thatcan-not fail. 
King This thro’count-less a - ges Mén andan- na sing. 


SSeS 
Sis see Glo fret Aad 


soldiers! March-ing as to war,  Withtheeross of Je-sus Go-ingon be- fore. 


ries 


soldiers! March-ing as i ceed Withthe cross of Je-sus Go-ingon be-fore. 


1 


Onward, Christian 


cau Rock of Ages 


AUGUSTUS M.TOPLADY Male or Mixed Voices THOMAS HASTINGS 


1. Rock of  A-ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no languor know, 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breathWhenmy eyes shallclosein death, 


Let the wa- ter and th blood, FromThy wound-ed sidewhich flowed, 

These for sin couldnot a - tone; Thoumust save, andThou a - lone; 

When I rise toworldsun- known,And be - hold Thee on Thy throne, 
Q 


SS 
== 


Ke of sin the dowb-le cure, Save from wrath andmakeme pure. 
In my hand no price I bring; Sim-ply to ‘ThyerossI cling. 
Rock of | A-ges, cleft for | me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. 


pipe hp FRIESE Pied 


YO LYTE Abide With Me W. H. MONK 


1, A-bidewith me: fast falls the ev- en - tide, The dark-ness 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit- tle day; Earth’s joys grow 

3. I needThy pres-ence ev-'ry pass- ing hour, What but Thy 

4. Hold Thou Thy be - fore my clos- ing eyes; Shine throughthe 
‘aa FS £ od 

Pet SSS 
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deep-ens; Lordwith me a - bide! When oth- er 


deep-ens; Lordwith me a When oth- er 
dim, its  glo- ries pass a - way; Change and de - 
grace can foil the tempi-er's pow'r? Who like Thy - self, my 

gloomand point me to the skies; Heavin's morn-ing breaks, ay 


fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, dh, a - bide with me! 
all around I see; O Thou,who chang-est not, a - bidewith me! 
gilideand stay can be? Thro’cloudand sun-shine,oh, a - bidewith me! 
eart}svajnsha-dows flee; In life, in death,O Lord, a - Magewite me! 


The Lord's Prayer 


Recitativo Sacred Chant 


Our Father who art in  Heavn Hallowed be Thy name. 


= = 
Our Father who art in Heav’n Hallowed be Thy name. 
Give us this day our dai - ly bread 
And lead us not into temptation But deliver us from evil. 
cs = 
—7 os 


Lee o = Ser Saas 


Thy kingdom come, Thywill be done on earth asit is in Heaven 


= 


= p 
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earthasit is in Heaven. 
And forgiveus our tresspasses, As we forgive those whotresspass against us. 
For Thine is the kingdom, And the power,and thegiory foreverand ever A- men. 


= 


Copyright MCMXXXV by Amsco Music Sales Co,,N.Y.C. 


said Rocked In The Cradle Of The Deep 


EMMA WILLARD Male or Mixed Voices JOSEPH P. KNIGHT 


SSS a 
= ae 
deep, I lay me 


1. Rocked in thecra-dle of the deep, I lay me down in peaceto sleep; Se- 
2. And suchthetrustthatstillwere mine, Tho'stor-my windssweepo'erthebrine, Or 


I rest up-on the wave,For Thou, O Lord,hastpow’r to save. 


cure I rest up-on the wave,For Thou, O Lord,hast pow'rto save. 
though the tem-pest’sfier-y breathRousemefrom sleep towreckand death, In 


know Thouwilt not slight my call, For Thou dost mark the sparrow's fall: 


know Thou wilt not slight my call, For Thou dostmarkthe aparrow’s fall: 
oO - cean cavestill safe with Thee, The germ of im-mor-tal- i - ty; 


calm and peace-ful is my 


calm and peaceful is my sleep, Rocked in thecradle of the deep; And 


Copyright MCMXX XV by Amsco Music Sitles Co,N.YC 


Rocked In The Cradle Of The Deep (Cont.) 123 


Rocked in thecra-dle of the deep. 


Come, Thou Almighty King 


CHARLES WESLEY (Male or Mixed Voices) FELICE GIARDINI 


3 —— 
————<— = 
—i 7 


MELODY 


ComeThoual - might-y ing, Help us Thy 


1.ComeThoual - mighty King, Help us Thy name to 
2.ComeThouin - car-nate Word, Gird on Thy might- y 
-Ccme,Ho-ly  Com-fort- er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness 


Fa- ther all 


sing, Help us praise! Fa- ther all glo - ri - ous, 
sword, Ourprayer at - tend! Come, and Thy peo ple bless, 
bear, In this glad , hour! Thou, who al - might - y art, 


o-ver us, An-cient of 


O'er all vie- to- ri- ous, Come andreign o-ver us, An-cientof days! 
And giveThy word suc-cess: Spir- it of ho- li-ness, On us de-scend! 
Nowrule in ev-’ry heart, And ne'er from us de-part, Spir-it of pow'r! 
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$28 Lead, Kindly Light 


J.H, NEWMAN < = JOHN B, DYKES 
(Male or Mixed Voices) 


Leadkindly Light, amid_then-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thoume on! Thenight is 
> 


4, Leadkindly Light, fait thencir-cling gloom, Lead Thoume! oh Thenieht i is 
Iwas not ev-erthus, nor ce ‘Thou Shouldstleadme on; Tloved to 


on ees 


dark, And I am farfrom home; LeadThoume on! KeepThoumy feet; I 


dark, Afd I am farfrom home; LekdThoume on! 1 KeapT! joumy feet; 1 

choose andseemy path;but now LeadThoume on! I lovedthe gar-ish 

fen, oercragand tor-rent, till Thenight is eae with the_mornthose 
| yal 


e-nough for me. 


‘The dis - tant scene;onestep 


do not ask to see edis- tant scenesonestep e- ndugh for me. 

day,and spite of fears, Prideruledmy will. Re-mem-ber not past years! 

an-gel fa- ces smile yhich 1 have lovedlongsince and lost, a-while 
= is 


Holy, Holy, Holy JOHN B. DYKES 


ho- ly, Lord God Al- might- y! Ear - f in the 


fo- ly,? Lord God Al-might- y! Ear- ly in the 
2.Ho- re ho- ly, ho- ly, _alltheSaints a- dore Thee, Cast- ingdowntheir 
3.Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho- ly, tho'thedark-ness hide Thee, Tho’ theeye of 

4.Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho- ly, . Lord God Al-might- y! All Thy worksshall 


ae 


Ho-ly, ho- ly, 
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Holy, Holy, Holy continued 125 


—— i : 7 
morn - ing our songshallrise to Thee: | Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, 
—~ : fl 
= 


Z| 
morn - ing our songshallrise to Thee: Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, 
gold- encrowns 4 - roundthe glass- y se: Cher-u-bimand ser-aphim 
sin-fulman Thy glo- ry may not see: | On-ly Thouart ho ~ ly; 
praiseThyname, in earth,and sky,and sea; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho -. ly; 

ae 


ci-ful and might - y, God in Three Per-sons' bless-ed Trin- ! 
fall - ing downbe-fore TheeWhichwertand art, and  ev- er-moreshalt be. 
there is nonebe- side Thee,Per-fect in pow',in  loveandpur-i~ ty. 
mer ~  ci-ful and mj God in Thyee Fer-sons blees-ed Trin- i - ty! 


Thee! ’en tho’ 
& 


4. Near-er,My God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee! Ken tho’ i a cross 
2, Tho'likethe wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o-ver me, 
83. There letthe way ap-pear Steps un - to heay'n All thatThou send-est me 
4, Or if on joy-fulwing Cleaving the sky, Sun,moon,and stars for-got, 


rais-eth Still all my songshall be, Near-er, My God,To Thee. 

My rest a stone, Yet in my dreamsI’d be, Near-er, My God,To Thee. 

In mer-cy  giv’n; An-gels to beck-on mo, Near-er, My God,To Thee. 

Up-ward 1 Still all my songshall be, Near-er, My God,To Thee. 
2 


zeae cae 


-ler ‘to 
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126 O, Little Town of Bethlehem 


PHILLIPS BROOKS (Male or Mixed Voices) LEWIS H. REDNER 


MELODY 


t 6 see thee 
‘or Christ is born of Ma - ry; And gath- ered all a - 
yw si-lent ly, how si-lent-ly, The won -drous gift is 
ho - tyonne of Beth-le-hem, De-scend to oy us we 


SSS SS 


p and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars gO 


lie, A ~ bove thy deep anddream-less sleep The si - lent stars go 
boveWhile mor-tals sleep, the an- gels keepTheir watch of wond-ring 
givn! So God im-parts to hu- manheartsThe bless- ings of His 
out our sin, and en- ter i, Be born in us_ to- 


in thy dirk streets shin- eth The ev - er-last- ing Light; 

morn-ing stars, to - geth- er Pro-claim the ho - ly birth, 

heavin. No ear mayhear ‘His “com ins, But in thin world of sin 
ell; 


day. We hear theChrist-mas an - gels The great glad tid - ing 


The hopesand fears of all the Years Are met in thee to night. 
And prais-es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth, 
Where meek souls will re- ceive Him,still The dear Christ en-ters in 
come to us a - bide with’ us, Our Lord E- man-u - el. 
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Adeste Fideles 127 
(Male or Mixed Voices) JOHN READING 


h-ful joy-ful andtri-umphant, O comeye, O comeyeto 
2. Singchoirsof an-gels,Sug in ex-ul- ta-tion,Singall ye cit - iz-ens of 


Beth-le-hem,Comeand be-hold Hi 


‘Ye-hem,Comeand be-holdHim borntheKingof in - gel 
a-bove,Glo-ry to God, Inthehighest, glo- ry! 0 comelet.us a- 


add 


doreHim, 0 come, let us a-doreHim,O come, let us a-dore Him ChristtheLord. 


‘Round; 


is the  eve-ningWhen the bellsare 


Oh, how love-ly is the  eve-ning, 


sweet-ly  ring-ing, sweetly _ring- ing! Ding, dong, ding, dong, ding, dong 


The Be 11 Doth Toll 


The belldothtoll,Itsechoesroll I knowthesoundsowell; I loveitsringing,Forit 


SESE! srzoeaoSeee| 


calls to sing-ingWith its bim,bimbim,bom bell, Bim, bom, bim,bom, bell. 
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128 Silent Night : 
yi ale (Male or Mixed Veices) FRANZ GRUBER 


’ Si-lent night! Holy night!Shepherds quakeatthesight!Glories streamfromheaven a-far, 
3.Si- dene Hoy night!Son of God, love's pure light Radiant beams fromThy ho-ly face, 


Ho-ly in-fantso tender andmild,Sleepinheavenly 
Heavnly hostssing Al-le-lu-ia, Christ,the Savior, is 
Withthe dawn of redeeminggrace,Je-sus,Lord,at 


peace, Sleep in heaven-ly 
born! Christ,theSavior, is born! 
birth, Je-sus,LordatThy birth, 


Blest Be The Tie That. Binds 


IQAN RAW CREE (Male orMixed Voices) 


H. G, NAGELT 


~ 
that binds Christ-ian love; The 


Our hearts in 


= g 
tie that binds Our hearts in Christian love; The 
our Fa- ther's throne, We pour our ar - dent pray'rs;Our 
mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur~ dens bear; And 
gives us in - ward pain; But 


kin- dred 


like to that 


minds Is a- bove. 


fel- low - ship of kin- dred = mindsIs 
fearsour —_hopes,our aims are one, Our com-forts and our cares, 
oft-'en for each sym-pa -  thiz-ing tear 
we shall stfll 


iy 
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BOOK. A SONG | eon: 
. \ THE 


2 
oe 


THE SONGS YOU LOVE MOST, IN A BOOK YOU'LL KEEP FOREVER! 
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